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THE PAWNBROKER'S SHOP. 


The shop is empty of customers, and old 
Clutchall casts, from time to time, a furtive glance 
athe door, Hark! he speaks to his son.— 
«They're late to night. Did they not say they 
would be here by tea, if all went right.” 

Do but mark the grin on that hopeful youth’s 
ace, as he replies to his father’s observation — 
& Ay, they said so; but their’s is a black trade, 
and I guess the moon was too bright for them.” 

« She’s down now, and all’s as dark as d—n 

” 

« We'll have them here, then, before long.” _ 

The urchin was right. Keep close and still, 
and let these three men with slouched hats pass 
in. How carefully they close the door behind 
them! And they speak so low and abruptly, 
we can scarcely catch a word. 

Do but look at the face of him who is speaking 
soearnestly to Clutchall. Mark the dark, flash- 
ing eve, and the bushy lowering eye-brow that 
ches it. Note the sharp, harsh, decided char- 
acter of that whole countenance; the finely cut 
lips, spoilt by the vile expression of effrontery 

they wears and the red tinge of intemperance, 
MB Athat shines over the face, even to the nosetip ; 
despite of the yellow rays of that sickly lamp 
that hangs from the low and dirty ceiling. | 
See, he draws cautiously from below his long 
cloak a smalt horseman’s valise. He unlocks 
ts padlock. Mark how Clutchall’s dull eyes 
sarkle as the contents are displayed; a small 
ver tankard, richly embossed; several silver 
moons; three or four rings ; two large seals, and 
a miniatare in ahandsomely chased and highly 
ornamented frame. 

« You’re a lucky dog, Slinkin.” 

«I work hard enough, and risk my neck often 
enonch for what T get.” 

“No bad day’s work, that, any how.” — 

“That’s as may be. What will you give me 
jor it?” 
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Ha! ha! Well, Mr. Slinkin, you're certain- 
ly facetious. But you must confess, you’d come 
off ill sometimes, if you had’nt some friend like 
me totake your surplus goods off your hands. 
Iꝰm wasting my time. What am Ito have 
for the lot ?” 

“ As I’m an honest man, T can’? — 

“ D—n your honesty. What will you give ?” 
“ Tl take the Jot at fifteen dollars.” 

* Fifteen d—t—ns! I tel} you, Clutchall, you 
can sell these tomorrow for eighty dollars. [’ll 
not take one cent less than forty.” 

“ Well, Slinkin, don’t thunder so with your fist 
on the counter, and don’t talk so loud. My 
neighbors will hear you.” 

. — your nejghbors. Hand me the need- 
ul. 

 You’re a hard man, Slinkin, and a willful.” 
“ And you’re Pawnbroker !” 

Let us leave the txo worthies to settle matters 
by themselves.—You have seen and heard: as 
much, probably, as you care to see and hear.— 
What do you think of Licensed Pawnbrokers ? — 
N. Y. Sentinel. 


The French are proud of their being the gayest 
people on earth, and they carry their gaiety with 
them on all occasions. To a dance or a 
funeral, to the Opera or the guillotine, alike. A 
scene in Paris lately exhibited this gaiety in a 
brilliant point of view. A horrid miscreant was 
sentenced to the guillotine for the murder of his 
uncle. His two accomplices shared his sentence, 
and the whole train of the circumstances, the 
guilt, and the nature of the punishment, which 
though brief, is one of the most startling, and ev- 
en sickening and hideous to the eye, that was ever 
invented by man; were calculated to produce a 
deep sense of awe and horror in the public mind. 
The result was quite the contrary ; for the execu- 
tion was one of the gayest things that has occur- 
red since the last Carnival, in Paris. The mul- 
titude were in roars of merriment, from the be- 
ginning tothe end. It reminded the elder people 
of the pleasantries of the Revolution, when even 
the playhouse was deserted for the Place de Greve. 
and the wives and mothers of the multitude took 
their stations in the morning round the guillotine, 
knitting in hand, and continued working and 
chatting all day, while the executioner’s carts un- 
loaded the victims by dozens at the foot of the 
scaffold and the axe-above did its work with pa- 
triotic rapidity. In those days woe to the bung- 
ling finisher of the law! the least deficiency of 
expertness produced a torrent of indignation 
from the circle on circle of industrious ladies ; as 
the evidence of skill was applauded with smiles, 
bravos, and clapping of hands ! 

Two of the criminals were overwhelmed with 
their situation. The third and principal, Chau- 
delet, probably half mad, or drunk, gave the tone 
to the pleasantry. On the attendant priests of- 
fering him the crucifix, as is customary, “the re- 
ply of Chaudelet was a gesture of the most - horri- 





“You're always in such a d—d hurry, Mr. 


ble impatience and rage so violent that he loosed 


Sinkin: Tcan’ttell, at a moment, what such 
things are worth.’, 


his hands. He then recommenced his impreca- 
tions against the police, invoking the vengeance 


“Can't you? It’s not for want of practice, | of all true theives on those vile scoundrels (can- 


then. I’ve sold some five thousand dollars worth 
to you to my certain knowledge, though I did not 
get two thousand for it.” 


“For shame, Slinkin! You know I’m your|see three honest fellows fauches (mowed), other 


best friend.”? 


“ Ay, ad—d kind, considerate friend you are. houses.” But the point which strikes us, is not 
I go out, in|the frenzy of the wretched being, but the con- 
snow or sleet, in pitch darkness where a bat| duct of the spectators. “The mob loudly ap- 
roaldn’t see, and in a night that might freeze the | plauded this pleasant sally, and were gratefully 
I make my own plans|rewarded for their approbation by Chaudelet’s 
I cheat and labour | repetition of a song, in which the sentiment was 
and toil, am chased by the watchmen, and break | embodied, and which, while under semtence of 
my arm by a fall froma two story window—and | death, he had composed for the occasion.” ‘This 
, sit here behind this c—d_ counter | had occured on the way to the Place de Greve, 
of yours, that contains more stolen goods, than 1} | the usual scene of death, which was crowded with 
expectto make if I live to be as old in years as|the applauders. On the death of his comrades, 
you are in cheating—you sit here, and get more |Chaudelet was brought forward. ‘Now, my 
for your drivelling, dirty bargaining, than all we | dear friend,’ said one of the priests to Chaudelet, 
fine fellows who live with our lives at our fin-|‘ there is yet time to make your peace with God! 


Istand the brunt of the battle. 


lie blood of a Tartar. 
and carry them through. 


you, you 





ger’s ends can make, put together.” 


“Why, Slinkin, what’s taken you to-night? | piety, indecency, and apparent mirth, was the 


Did the cards run against you at Mother: 





aille), particularly him of the Quarter of St. Jean, 
‘that veritable Vidocq ;’ and comforted the spec- 
tators with the idea that, while they crowded to 


honest lads were plundering their (the spectators’) 


One word of repentance!’ A new burst of im- 


?| reply to this exhortation. ‘We lose time,’ said 


Or what’s the matter. You used to be a fine, 
clever fellow.” 
“Ay, clever enough, when I sold you that 
necklace for twenty dollars, that brought you a 
hundred and thirty the next day. They are al- 
ways clever enough, that take all the work, and 
let others take the money ?” 
“ All the work! Don’t I run my risk too ?” 
“Risk ! ha! ha! [ wish you'd been with us las; 
night, and you might have talked of risk. We 
Were up in a garret snug enongh, when that d—d 
Jack Bre .kap—he always was a clumsy fellow— 
must +eds stumble over some old tin trumpery, 
and ele such a d—I of clutter, that the maid ser- 
vants cried thieves and murder. Would you 
have kept close, and stuck it out as I did, and 
make such a night’s work of it too ?” 
“ You're a man of talent, Slinkin. Nobody can 
deny that.” 
“ Ay, and because I take all the labor, I must 
bear all the risk. What better are you sitting here 
with your d—d farce of a license, and fattening on 
Us poor devils, than the oldest hand amongst us ? 
aven’t you seen a dozen better men than you 
strung up by the neck in your day? And what’s 
saved you ?—Your honesty? The d—t a bit; 
nothing but your henheartedness. You're bad 
tnough, but you’re not buld enough, for a straight- 
forward villain.” 
“Mr. Slinkin, you know I never suffer even 
my best friends to call me names.” 
“Well, T wont. Pil call you Pawnbroker Cloteh- 
‘ils and if you think you’re a gainer by taking 
your own name and title, why I don’t, I’d rather 
a downright bare-faced rogue at once, than a 
theaking, cowardly pretender ; and if these d—d 
Police-men knew a B from a bull’s foot, they’d 
look a devilish sight sharper after you and your like 
than aftecus. I’ve sometimes thought of apply- 
g "3 for a license myself. Why wou Id’nt “Licens- 
*d Housebreaker” sound as well as “ Licensed 


he; ‘look at my friends—taey have been more 
fortunate than 1!’ and, saying this, he ran up the 
steps of the scaffold with so much haste and 
and grimace as to provoke @ loud laugh from 
the populace, one half of whom were women ! 
and who had within the preceding three minutes 
seen two fellow creatures perish.” 
those wretched men was now decided, but the 
peuple gai” had another indulgence in contem- 
The remains of the executed are pvt 
into a large chest,in which they are conveyed 
to the place of burial for criminals. “ The mob 
entreated, but without success, for the further 
savage gratification of looking into the case or 
chest. Disappointed in this, they merrily depart- 
ed ; and this applies to fifty thousand men and 
women, in equal numbers, of Paris! The laugh 
the jest, and the song, were heard on every hand !”” 
We can have no vindictiveness againstthe French 
But details of this kind startle us by their evi- 
dence of the tremendous evil which may be wait- 
ing its development only for the next great pop- 
ular commotion in France. 
“ Reign of Terror” rise before our eyes, in such 
scenes as those, and the question occurs with ir- 
resistible force—to what is due this propensity 
to delight in blood, and extinguish in the heart all 
sorrowing and solemn emotions at the sight of 
things of crime and suffering? We can find. but 
one solution for the problem. The human heurt, 
naturally tenanted by fierce passions, requires a 
direction higher than that of human laws or cus- 
But the religion of France is not capable 
A succession of pom- 


The horrors of the 


of giving this direction. 
pous ceremonies, or blind worship, with the pop- 
dlace, have made them singularly insensible to 
the true power of Christianity on the heart. The 
same succession of empty forms has made the 
higher orders, almost to a man, utter unbelievers 
in revelation. They see only a pageant, they 
justly ridicule the pageantry ; and they will not 





| Pawnbroker ? A much honester title too.” 























VOL. XIII. 





be a system more pure, more Gevoted, and more 
authentic. They have been tai@ghtto hear Pro- 
testantism scoffed at as heresygfor have seen its 
profession punished as a publigerime. Thus the 


life to intrigue, gaming, and waste of time, 
means, and understanding. , The lower, where 
they are not compelled by tM salutary restraints 
of poverty and the peasant fife, to the rustic vir- 
tues, are ready for every fury of unlicensed pas- 
sion, and every frenzy of popular overthrow. 
But all are “ the gayest of the gay,” and they are 
equally gay at a feast and at a murder, in a Sun- 
day play-house, and in the presence of an execu- 
tion. Christianity in Fra would give them 
feeling without saddening sheig ! and sup- 
ply that rational and generous cheerfulness, with- 
out which mirth is the most melancholy thing in 
the world.— London Monthly Magazine. 





The inferiority of the sons of cdebrated men 
to their fathers, has been often remarked, and 
the comparative obscurity of the sons of Alexan- 
der, Cicero, Napoleon, Sheridan, Burke, and oth- 
er leaders of their times, certainly argues little for 
the theory of hereditary genius. But it would 
seem that the degree of talent is much influenced 
by the mother; four it is a curious fact, that where 
the mother has been remarkable for intelligence, 
the son has seldom failed of the possession of a- 
bility, even where the father wa; undistinguished. 
We give some of the examples :— 

Lord Bacon.—His mother was daughter to 
Sir Anthony Cooke, she was skilled in many 
languages, and translated and wiote several works, 
which displayed learning, acutmess, and taste.— 


ter of Sir D. Falconer, Presidest of the College 
of Justice, as a woman of “ simular merit,” and 
who, although in the prime of life, devoted her- 
self entirely to his education.—Sheridan.—Mirs. 
Frances Sheridan was a woman of considerable 
abilities. It was writing a panphlet in his de- 
fence, that first introduced her o Mr. Sheridan, 
afterwards her husband. She also wrote a novel 
highly praised by Johnson.—Schiller ; His moth- 
er was an amiable woman—she had a strong 
relish for the beauties of natute, and was pas- 
sionately fond of music and poary. Schiller was 
her favourite child.— Goethe thus speaks of his 
parents :— [ inherited from my father a certain 
sort of eloquence, calculated to enforce my doc- 
trines to my anditors ; from my mother I deriv- 
ed the faculty of representing all that the imagin- 
ation can conveive, with energy and vivacity.”— 
Lord Erskine’s mother was a woman of superior 
talent and discernment ; by her advice, her son 
hewwok himself to the bar.—Thomson; Mrs. 
Thomson was a wowan of uncommon natural en- 
dowments, with a warmth and vivacity of imag- 
ination scarcely inferior to her son.—Boerhaave’s 
mother acquired a high knowledge of medicine.— 
Sir Walter Scott ; His mother, Elizabeth, daugh- 
ter of D. Rutherford, W. S., was a woman of ac- 
complishment. She had a good taste for, and 
wrote poetry, which appeared in print in 1789. 
—Napoleon’s father was a man of no peculiar 
mind ; but his mother was distinguished for her 
understanding. —Lord Mornington, the father of 
the Wellesleys, was an excellent musician, and 
no more, but his lady was remarkable for her in- 
tellectura! superiority. The father of the Em- 
metts, in Ireland, was a babbler, but the mother 
was a singularly intelligent person. The fate of 
two of her sons was unhappy, from their repub- 
licanism, but the three were possessed of the 
most striking abilities. Sheridan’s father was a 
weak creature, as his whole career showed; the 
genius descended from the mother.— Young Na- 
poleon is the son not of his father’s mind, but of 
Maria Louisa’s—he is an Austrian. 

The moral to be drawn from all this is, if men 








Down they go. 
Wives of farmers, 
London charmers, 
Are all laid 


By my spade. 
only hope of rightesus intelligence is closed upon | * Winter, June-light, 
them; and the higher ranks, ig general, give up Sunshine, moonlight, 


See me neck-deep in the grave, 
Leaving scarcely time to shave ; 
Working on through deal and lead ; 
Turning dust and bones to bread, 
Ask you why I bustle here ?— 

Tis for fifty pounds a year! 


This is all very captivating. But one of the best 
hits was the observation of a neighbouring rector 
of high classical attainments :— The reverend 
sexton,” said he, “ may in one instance be cul- 
pable—as, he hides his talent in the earth ; but, 
in another, he is meritorious—for he clearly is 
* able to dig, and to beg he is not ashamed.’ ” 
Some time since, a fellow with a paper pasted 
on his back, declaring him a clergyman ! took to 
sweeping the crossing near Hyde Park Corner, in 
in sight of Lord Eldon’s parlour windows. He 
was removed shortly ; whether promoted or not, 
we cannot say. But the grave-digging expedient 
we think better still, on the principle that when a 
man is at the lowest, any change must be a rise. 
We wonder whether the Bishop of London has 
ever seen this coadjutor of the doctor and the hang- 
man laying the dust.—Ibid. 








A CHAPTER ON OLD COATS. 


I love an old coat. By an old coat, [ mean not 
one of last summer’s growth, on which the gloss 
yet lingers, shadowy, and intermittent, like a faint 
ray of sunlight on the counting room desk of a 
clothier’s warehouse in Eastcheap, but the real un- 
questionable antique, which, for some five or six 


Hume the historiad, mentions lis mother, daugh-| years has withstood the combined assaults of sun, 


dust, and rain, has lost all pretensions to starch, 
unsocial formality, and gives the shoulders assur- 
ance of ease, and the waist ofa holiday. Such a 
coat is mydelight. It presents itself to my mind’s 
eye, mixed up with a thousand varying recollec- 
tions, and not only shadows forth the figures, but 
recals the very faces,even to the partic lar ex- 
pression of eye, brow or lip, of friends over whom 
the waters of oblivion have Jong since rolled.— 
This, you will say, is strange. Granted; but 
mark how I deduce my analogy ! 

In that repository of wit, learning, and sar- 


3? 
casm, the “ Tale of a Tub.” Switt pertinently 


vidual s trade or profession, one should look to 


ward and visible sign of his inward and spiritual 


and gentility, exuberant pantaloons, and unim- 





turned, unlike the safety stage-coaches. The man 
who piques himself on the newness of such an ha- 
bilimegt, is—till time hath “ mouldered it into 
beauty”— its slave. Wherever he goes, he is har- 
rassed by an apprehension of damaging it. Hence 
he loses his sense of independence, and becomes 
—a Serf! How degrading! To succumb to 
one’s superiors is bad enough; but to be the mar- 
tyr of a few yards of cloths tobe the Helot of a 
tight fit to be shackled by the ninth fraction of a 
man; to be made submissive to the sun, the dust, 
the rain, and the snow; to be panic-stricken by 
the chimney-sweep ; to be scared by the dustman ; 
to shudder at the advent of the baker; to give 
precedence to the scavenger ; to concede the wall 
to a peripatetic conveyancer of eggs; to palpi- 
tate at the irregular sallies of a mercurial carte 
norse ;j to look up with awe at the giggling appa- 
rition of a giggling servant girl, with a slop-pail 
thrust half way out of a garret window 3 to coast 
a gutter with a horrible anticipaticn of consequen- 
ces; to faint at the visitation of a shower of soot 
down the chimney ;—to be compelled to be at the 
mercy of each and all of these vile contingencies ; 
can any thing in human nature be so preposter- 
ous, so effeminate, so disgraceful? A truly great 
mind spurns the bare idea of such slavery ; hence, 
according to the “ Subaltern,” Wellington libera- 
ted Spain in a red coat, extravagantly over-esti- 
mated at sixpence, and Napoleon entered Mos- 
cow in a green one out at the elbows. 

An old coat is the aptest possible symbol of 
sociality. An old shoe is not to be despised ; an 
old hat, provided it have a crown, is not amiss 3 
none but a cynic would speak irreverently of an 
old slipper ; but were 1 called upon to put for- 
ward the most unique impersonation of comfort, I 
should give a plumper in favour of an old coat.— 
The very mention of this luxury conjures up a 
thousand images of enjoyment. It speaks of 
warm fire-sides—long flowing curtains—a duwny 
arm-chair—a nicely-trimmed lamp—a black cat 
fast asleep on the hearth-rug—a bottle of old Port 
(vintage 1812)—a snuff-box—a_ cigar—a Scotch 
novel—and, above all, a social, independent, un- 
embarrassed attitude. With a new coat this last 
blessing is unattainable. Imprisoned in this de- 
testable tunic—oh, how unlike the flowing toga 
of the ancients !—we are perpetually haunted 
with a consciousness of the necessities of our con- 
dition. A sudden pinch in the waist dispels a 


remarks, that, in forming an estimate of an indi- philosophic reverie ; another in the elbow with- 


draws us from the contemplation of the poet to 


his dress. The man himself is nothing ; his ap- the recollection * the tailor ; Snip's goose van- 
parrel is the distinguished characteristic; the out-| quishes Anacreon’s dove ; while, as regards our 


position, to lean forward, is inconvenient ; to lean 


grace. What, adds the satirist, is a lawyer, but backward, extravagant ; to lean sideways, impos- 
a black wig and gown, hung up on an animated sible. ‘The great secret of happiness is the abili- 
peg, like a barber’s caxon on a block? What, a} ty to merge self in the contemplation of nobler 
Judge, but an apt conjunction of scarlet and white} ©j¢cts- his a new coat, as ! have just now 


= 


ermine, thrown over a similar peg, a little stouter, | hinted, forbids. It keeps incessantly intruding 
perhaps, and stuck upright ona Bench ? What, itself on our attention. W hile it flatters our sense 
a dandy, but a pair of tight persuasives to corns of the becoming, it compromises our freedom of 


thought. While it insinuates that we are the idol 


peachable coat and hat, trimly appended to a mov-| Of a ball room, it neutralizes the compliment by a 
ing stick, froma yard and a half to two yards| high-pressure power on the short ribs. It bids us 


high, grown in Bond Street, and cut down in the} be easy, at the expense of respiration ; comforta- 
gy, ’ 


fulness of time in the King’s Bench? What, a| ble, with elbows on the rack. 


lord mayor, but a gold chain stuck round the 


There is yet another light in which old coats 


beneath the tripple chin of a polypetaious person 
ification of dyspepsia ? 





to the Antiquary, “ do not venture near the sand 


will only be three wigs left in the village.” 





desire to have clever sons, let them marry clever 
women. But the experiment may be perilous for 
the present time; and if they wish to lead quiet 
lives, they may perhaps better let it alone - Ibid. 











A Flanders mail announces the departure of a 
vessel a few days since, with “a cargo of rather 
a novel description, consisting of dead human 
bodies, for the resurrection-men onthe banks of 
the Thames. The wits are merciless on the 
Election and have illustrated the event with sev- 
eral intolerable puns. One of them observes, 
that though this reverend person’s office has ex- 
cited a good number of enemies in the parish, as 
as well as a good deal of ridicule out of it, he is 
in the happiest situation to make the laughers 
“ grave men,” and is ready to bury all animos- 
ities. —Another observes, that his having played 
his game so well is entirely owing to his having 
“ spades,” in his hand, which gave him the com- 
mand of king, queen, and knave.—Another, that, 
notwithstanding the contrivance of his canvass, 
he may be relied on for plain speaking, as no 
man is more likely to call a “ spade a spade.” — 
Another, that if his know. 4e of books be but 
shallow, no man can look more profoundly into 
human nature.—Another, that his humility is 


his cloth who voluntarily chose his station six 
feet below the lowest of living mankind. —Anoth- 
er, that he deserves to be honoured for exploring 
a new source of clerical substance. Another wit 
has embodied his panegyric in immortal rhyme. 
Strancer, loquitur. 
Digger, in the shovel hat, 
Teli me, what the deuce you're at ; 
Digging, delving, 
Sweating, shelving, 
Night and day, 
Six feet in clay, 
Tossing bones, 
Picking stones, : 
Startling worm, and rousing rat ; 
Tell me, what the deuce you're at! 


Sexton, loquitur. 
igging, in this shovel hat, 
Hee I ay St. Giles’s flat. 
What are all men. 
Short or tall men ? 
Flowers in May, 
Sons of clay, 





take the trouble to inquire whether there may not 





equally manifest that a certain coat is bona fide 


neck of a plump occupier of space? What, a| may be viewed: I mean as chroniclers of the past, 
physician, but a black gilt-headed cane, thrust, | as vouchers to particular events. Agesilaus, king 
with professional gravity, under the snout of an} of Sparta, always dated from his last new dress. 
embodied “ Memento Mori?” What, an alder-| Following in the wake of so illustrious a _prece- 
man, but a furred gown and white napkin stuck| dent, I date from my last (save one) new coat, 


-| which was first ushered into being during the me- 


Caxon the barber held} morable period of the Queen’s trial. DoT re- 
opinions similar to these. “ Pray, Sir,? said he} Member that epoch from the agitation it called 


s| forth? From the loyalty, the radicalism, the wis- 


to-night ; for when you are dead and gone, there} dom and the folly it quickened into liſe? Assur- 


edly not. I gained nothing by the wisdom. I 


If then we look to the dress—of which the coat, lost as much by the folly. IT was neither the bet- 
of course, forms the chief feature—as the criteri-| ter nor the worse for the agitation. _ Why then do 
on of a man, it is logically manifest that the ap-} [still remember that period ? Simply and _sel- 
pearance of certain coats will renew the recollec- fishly from the circumstances of having occasion- 
tion of certain individuals ; or suppose we substi-| ed the dismemberment—most calamitons to a poor 
tute the word “ coat” for “ man,” and it will be} annuitant !—of the very coat in which I have the 


a| honour of addressing this essay to the public. In 


certain man. Now, whenever I see an old coat,| an olfactory crowd, whom her Majesty ’s “wrongs” 
brown, rusty, and long-waisted, with the dim me- had congregated at Hammersmith, my now inva- 
tal buttons at the back, sewed on so far apart,that lid habiliment was transformed after the fashion 


worthy of all admiration, for he is the very first of 


if a short-sighted man were to stand upon the one,| of an Ovidian metamorphosis, where the change is 
he could scarcely—according to the ordinary laws| usually from the better to the worse, from a coat 
of probability—see over to the other; 1 imagine,| to 4 Spencer. | Ina word, some adroit convey- 
on Switv’s principle, that I see my fat city friend,| ancer eloped with the hinder flaps, and by so do- 
Tims, who died of a lord mayor’s feast, ten years| ing, secured a snuff-box which played two waltz 
since come Martinmas. In like manner, when-| tes. ; 
ever I behold a gaunt, attenuated blue surtout, so The same cont, on which subsequently, by a 
perfectly old-fashioned in shape, that I should| Sort of ‘Taliacotian process, a pair of artificial 
hardly be justified in making an affidavit before skirts were grafted, accompanied me through 
Sir Richard Birnie, that, to the best of my belief,| Wales, among mountains where the eagle dwells 
it was younger than the Temple of the Sun, at alone in his supremacy. It was the sole adjunct 
Palmyra; {think that I behold my ancient col- who was with me, when I rambled along the 
lege-chum, Dickson—the cream of bachelors—the banks of the Sawthy, when the lark was abroad 
pink of politeness—the most agreeable of tipplers ;| "4 singing in the sky, or the shy nightingale flung 
who expired last year of vexation, the necessary| her song to the winds from among the hushed 
consequence of his having been married a full dells of Keven-gornuth. It was at my back when 
fortnight to a Blue-Stocking. Peace tohis ashes ! I climbed the loftiest peak Cader-Idris, and when 
—he always spoke respectfully of whiskey punch!| with feelings not to be described, I looked down 
Old coats are the indices by which a man’s pe-| ¥P0" sapphire clouds floating in quaint huge 
culiar turn of mind may be pointed out. Sotena-{ Masses at an immense distance below me, and 
ciously do I hold this opinion, that, in passing} S°W through their filmy chinks the glittering of 
down a crowded thoroughfare, the Strand, for in-| thirty lakes, the faint undulating line of a thous- 
stance, I would wager odds, that, in seven out of and billowy ridges, or the blue expanse of the 
ten cases, I would tell a stranger’s character and| drowsy ocean, dotted here and there with a pas- 
calling by the mere cut of his every day coat.—| sing sail, and bordered far away on the horizon 
Who can mistake the staid, formal gravity of the| by the dim boundaries of the Irish coast. More- 
orthodox divine, in the corresponding weight, ful-| over, it was at my back when I plunged chin- 
ness, and healthy condition of his familiar, easy-| deep into the isle of Ely bogs, in which pictur- 
natured flaps? Who sees not the necessities—| ¢sque condition I was shot at, (and of course mis- 
the habitual eccentricities of the poet, significant- sed) by a Cockney sportsman, who had mistaken 
ly developed in his two haggard, shapeless old a-| ™€ for arare and handsome species of the wild 
pologies tor skirts, original in their genius as duck. 
Christabel, uncouth in their build as the New Pal- But by far the most singular adventure in 
ace at Pimlico? Who can misapprehend the| which this old-fashioned appanage ever bore a 
motions of the spirit, as it slily flutters beneath the| part, was one which took place at night-fall at a 
Quaker’s drab? Thus, too, the sablezhue of the| lonely dwelling in the neighbourhood of the Black 
lawyer’s working coat corresponds most convinc-| Mountains. I had been sporting over those de- 
ingly with the color of his conscience; while his} lectable wastes for the greater part of a day, and 
thrift, dandyism, and close attention to appearan-| having as usual shot nothing but an old furze bush, 
ces tell their own tale in the half pay officer’s}| was making the best of my way home towards the 
smart, but somewhat faded exterior. village inn where I had taken up my quarters, 
No lover of independence ventures voluntarily} when the shades of night somewhat suddenly and 











High and low, 


on anew coat. This is an axiom not tobe over-| inconveniently dropped around me. I say incon- 
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veniently, for I knew little or nothing of the 
neighbourhood, and as is always the case on such 
occasions, took the wrong by-path, 
far down into a romantic hollow, in the centre 
of which stood a lone gloomy-looking hut. 1 
think I never saw so forlorn an object. Its every 
ent spoke of solitude and murder. 
While hesitating whether 
cut-throat tenement, a light 
from one of the fissures that time and lect had 


which led me 


mM Tespecting my road; so brandishing m 
gun like a quarter-stafl—for I had consumed all 
my pewder—I strode resolutely forward, though 
not witheut certain awkward misgivings, which a 
satirist might have tortured into a ions, in 
the direction whence the light proceeded, and was 
fortunate enough to secure a position, which, 
without being seen or heard, enabled me to see 
* —2* ell that took * within the hut. 

nd a most picturesque disco I made !— 
Salvator Rosa would have given — to have 
been beside me. At the further end of the ruin, 
holding a {amp in his hand, whose wild fitful glare 
fell with strange effect upon his dark swarthy 
lineaments, stood a brawny ruffian, with a face 
eloquent of burglary. Near him was stationed 
another worthy, you equally ferocious 
in aspect ; with hais ; side-long 
look, like a fox ona poaching tour; snub nose, 
and mouth from ear to ear. Both were speak- 
ing in under tones ; and as the younger, in re- 
ply to some question put by his companion, stole 
a fearful glance about him, I observed a spot of 
blood on his forehead, and that his hands were 
— — — —— hue. Horror- 
struck by a sight. I was just preparing to 
retreat, when the following — sais at 
intervals in a whisper that sent a thrill through 
na rivetted me to the spot. 

‘‘ Whereabouts did you catch her Owen ?” 

“ Just in the lane by the pool side; she was 
walking alone, so, as I owed the old woman a 
grudge, [”—and here the wretch chuckled like a 
fiend—“ made no more ado, but grasped her by 
the neck, and cut her throat !” 

_“ We must go and fetch her away then to- 
night ; andabove all, cover up the blood with 
earth, or elseꝰ 

What followed, I was unable to make out; e- 
nough, however, had been said, to convince me 
that I was standing within a yard of two deliber- 
ate murderers. t a situation! Alone, at 
night, in the wildest part of the Black Mountains, 
with two such villains: I felt that one movement, 
were it ever so slight, one sound, were it ever so 
fine, might reach their practised ears, and prove 
my instant destruction. But I had little time for 
reflection, for the ruffians making a sudden move 
towards the door, I moved off also, nor ever 
once halted, till cut short in my career by a pro- 
jecting blackthorn, — —2 attached itself, af- 
tera very unconnubi ion, to person. 
With the usual difficulty I procured rn from 
this annoyance ; and after rambling about some 
hours, up one lane, down another, coasting this 
moor, and crossing that, I at length got into the 
right track, and arrived at my quarters with the 

inconvenience of having my coat a second 
time dismembered, like Absyrtus, by his kind 
aunt Medea. 

But this was a trifle compared with the more 
momentous secret that engrossed my whole 
thoughts. Fortwo daysand nights I did noth- 
ing but ponder in my mind the way in which I 
could best disburthen myself of it. At first 1 
thought of telling every thing to my landlord ; 
but when I reflected on the character of my com- 
munication, there appeared a something so strange 
——so romantic—so altogether outre about it, that 
—will the reader credit my weakness ?—I actual- 
ly had not the courage to incur the hazard either 
of being at, or scouted as a fabricator. 

But the mind, like the body, when overcharg- 
ed, must find a market for its surplus commodi- 
ties. In other words, it must have a vent for its 
uneasiness. [soon felt this to be the case; and 
after bearing my secret about with me a full fort- 
night, it became at length so wholly insupporta- 
ble, that I resolved, come what might, to rid my- 
self of the burden ; and accordingly, by my land- 
lord’s advice—to whom I imparted every particu- 
lar—set out for Carmarthen, which was the near- 
est civilized town, in order to put the whole affair 
into the hands of the legal authorities. 

It so happened, that the day of my arrival there 
was the second of the assizes, and as the magis- 
trate before whom I was advised to lay my case, 
was in court, I made the best of my way thither, 
and arrived just in time to hear the trial of two 
murderous-looking felons, in whose intelligent 
faces I at the very first glance recognised my old 
acquaintance of the hut. The wretches then 
were at length detected! Thank God! I invol- 
—————— and waited with throbbing 
heart the particulars of the solemn charge. Ina 
few minutes, the trial commenced. The counsel 
for the tion drew forth their briefs; those 
for the defence looked ominous and full of appre- 
hension ; the Judge shook his wig; the Jury 
frowned in horror; the Court was hushed in aw- 
ful expectation, and-——Owen Rees sad Davy 
Thomas were formally called onto plead Guilty 
or Not Guilty, to the charge of having, on the night 
of the 20th of June—the very night on which I 
had overheard their conversation,—“ —stolen a 
—2 the property of Sarah Stubbs, arias Long 

9 " / / 

Shade of Martinus Scriblerus! was ever sam- 
ple of the bathos equal to this ?—London Month- 
ly Magazine. 
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Latin for Timothy. There dwelt in Norfolk some fifteen 
Bs tes — the name of Jeremiah Fu- 
, who was something of awag. A clock had been 
with him to be repaired, on the dial plate of which 
i "—a very 
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Strokes and Strictures. Under this title 
Mr. Smythe has thrown together a few hasty, 
but very clever sketches of a local character,— 
the subjects of which will be readily recognized 
by every one who has his eyes and ears open 
to the follies and the gossip of the day. The 
author’s touches are certainly “ palpable hits,”— 


but we find fault with them nevertheless. They 


are, generally, too playful and gentle,—like the 


passes of an adroit swordsman amusing himself 


with the foil,—and not decided home-thrusts, 
pushed in with nerve and energy, and productive 
of a sensible effect. 

The pictures presented in this little pamphlet 
are mostly spirited and graphic,—but we could 
name two or three of them that are somewhat 
coarsely finished. That portraiture, for instance, 
of the “ parson lying on the rug,” has too much 
of the drunken Barnaby air about it. It may be, 
for aught we know, a faithful likeness; but it is 
nevertheless a most disgusting one. The follow- 
ing delineation of the monied hypocrite, who 
hides his cloven foot under a mask of sanctity, has 
more the appearance of truth to recommend it. 

Sylvester Snooks is rich beyond all fearing— 

He made his fortune once, by privateering ; 

Who can compare with Mr Snooks in land ? 

Why, those more lucky in the contraband ! 

But Mr Snooks is pious—mark his mien ! 

A face more sanctified was never seen ; 

And when on Change, see how devoutly bent ! 

“ Yes, sir, to get his twentyfive per cent." 

But Mr Saooks is pious—is he not ? - 

“ Go ask his vintner if he is a sot !” 

Why, Syphon told me, but the other day. 

In fast and prayer he pass’d the night away ; 

While many lamps, the emblems of his toil, 

Burat in his hall “a monstrous sight” of oil ! 

The dry-nurses of the Bunker Hill Monument 
come in for a share of Mr. Smythe’s notice. 


Ghosts of departed grandmothers and aunts, 
Look down and blush to see our she-gallants ! 
Nova progenies! by Pontius Pilate, 

Euough to make the very devil smile at! 

“ My dear ! I'll thank you for a dollar bill!" 
“ For what ?”—“ The monument on Bunker Hill !” 
“T only have a half—and fear the jail if 

I dont reserve it, love, to fee the bailiff. 

I've fourteen writs already on the docket, 
Aud only fifty cents within my pocket ‘” 

Oh gentle ladies! when you've got your Gill 
Of patriot feeling, on your favor'd hill, 

Let not the memory of Patcu expire, 

While yet remains a spark of female fire ! 
Let stone on stone another column heap, 

For him, the hero of the greatest leap! 


We do not recognize the [blue-eyed Cecilia.— 
Perhaps some of our fair readers can point out 
the original. 


Lo! sweet Cecilia,with her mild blue eye— 
What though she cannot boast of heraldry ? 
Her arm is nature's sculptured master-piece, 
Lovelier than even Helena's of Greece. 

Her voice like melted silver loves to flow, 

And wake to mirth, or captivate with wo 
Why call her partial to some favor'd one 

Who seems “ to love what’er she looks upon!” 
Her dear papa, as olden records say, 

Saw'd wood, and daily saved one half his pay. 
‘* But Baalam now is rich as other folks,” 

He owns a plum, and maraschino soaks. 

His golden store has turn'd Cecilia s brain, 
Aad turn’d, besides, her mud to porcelain ! 

She cannot now her old acquaintance own— 

“ The vulgar things ! their;fathers hammer'd stone.” 


The prototype of the succeeding sketch will be 
more readily designated. 

There's one I’ve mark'd among the polish'd crowd, 

A peerless beauty, neither vain nor proud ; 

A girl whom all esteem and some adore, 

Whom many court, but courting hate her more. 

Does slander mark a victim—she is by, 

To shame the monster with humanity. 

Yet have J marked her sez—does Julia wear 

A varied braid—'tis Mr Ashton's hair ; 

If o'er her cheek a deep carnation glow 

Like sunbeams slanting over polish'd snow, 

“ Who would have thought the little silly belle 

Could spread the rouge upon her cheek so well !” 

Disappointed heirs are so numerous a tribe,that 
we presume the following strokes are applicable 
to the whole race,—and not to any individual. 

Why grieves Alonzo o’er his parent's bed, 

When fever scorches his delirious head ? 

Why hangs the tear-drop in Alonzo's eye ? 

Because he fears his father may not die. 

"Tis done. The cheek is cold ; the eyelid seal'd, 

The heart is still—the spirit unanneal'd ; 

The gravel rattles on the plated wood, 

And “ cold obstruction” broods in solitude. 

“The will ! the will!” Alonzo cries with joy, 

And tears the while his handkerchief employ ;-— 

The seal is broken, tears are faster spilling,— 

"Tis read, and lo! Alonzo has a shilling ! 

Madden‘d with rage he curses what he blest, 

And damns his soul who made the foul bequest ; 

Tears off his weeds and tramples to the earth, 

The badge of grief for him who gave him birth. 


The lines we next copy are bold and striking. 
If they are intended to have a direct application 
to any individual in our community, and should 


ceedingly small and cheap. 


Stay Mammen ! Banquo's like, one more must pass 
The stera ordeal of thy looking-giass ; 

A wretch with adder's malice in his blood,— 

A snake that seeks security in mud,— 

A rogue that would rip up a mother's heart, 

To save the gold that tipp'd the murd’rous dart ; 
Yea rob a grave, and to his coffers bring 

That boon of love the sacred marriage ring ! 
Icilius mourns his late departed spouse, 

She who received his earliest, fondest vows. 
The hollow grave has not receiv'd the dead, 
And mourners bend around the coffin’d head ; 





The knell of death is sounding in the air,— 


happen to meet his eye, we fancy he will feel ex- 


A knock is sofeat fell intrader's there ? 

“T have a little writ and cannot wait, 

My horses, sir, are standing at the gate ‘” 

Let the gall'd jade that feels the whip-lash wince ! 
Worse things than this have happen'd—not long since. 
In conclusion we would express our hope that 
in the second number of this publication, the sa- 
tirist will bestow much labor vn his rough 
draughts, and work them up into elaborate and 
highly-finished pictures. His notions of the style 
of composition he has here adopted, are good,— 
but his execution is occasionally harsh and ungrace- 
ful. His arrows, though formed of good materi- 
al, are not pointed with sufficient care. They are 
truly aimed, and reach the objects at which they 
are directed, but they do not always pierce it 
through and through. If Mr. Smythe has more 
weapons in his armory, let him put them in per- 
fect order before the next trial of his skill. 





American Poetry. The Revue Encyclope- 
dique, of February last, presents the following 
just observations :—“ We have already remark- 
ed,” says the Freach writer, “that the great evil 
of American fiter@jure, and of their poetry in 
particular, is the difect imitation, not only of the 
old classical English authors, but of every mod- 
ern production which is praised by the maga- 
zines. Thereis nota British poet so insignifi- 
cant as not to jind an echo in the United States, 
and who, whenhis ephemeral popularity wanes 
in his own courtry, may not calculate on an a- 
potheosis in America. Instead of observing the 
numerous faults of the English school indicating 
an immediate and rapid decline, and abandon- 
ing it for origina and pure sources, the poets of 
the new world exceed the prolixity, vapidness 
and affectation o! their models, and their dull co- 
pies betray all the weakness of their originals.” 





Down East.—A new farce by this title has 
been brought ou at the Pack Theatre. The 
piece, says the Constellation, has some wit, and a 
militia training istaken off with tolerable effect. 
But the jokes, besides being sufficiently low, are 
mostly hackneyed and stale; and many of the 
ideas and expressons seem to be borrowed from 
the “ Times, or lie in New-York,” with a little 
alteration for the worse. Of this description is 
the story of the eld mare outrunning a thunder 
shower ; the phrases of, “a streak of lightning,” 
“ right strut into him,” &c. &c. In one instance 
an attempt is mace to force down the lightning 
by greasing it. 

It is thought that the author of Down East is 
not well acquainted with New-England peculiari- 
ties of language, from the fact of his putting into 
the mouth of his Yankee hero, Major Joe Bunker, 
such words and phrases as “ corncob,” “ I reck- 
on,” “rowing up Salt River,” &c. which are 
Southernisms. 





number of Willis’s Monthly is heavy. The poe- 
try is devoid of spirit, and the prose of his contri- 
butors is too learned and tedious. The best thing 
in the number is the lively story of Baron Raffle- 
off,—being, we presume, a chapter of Mr. Wil- 
lis’s own experience at Ballston. The editor 
must not be imposed upon by the college disqui- 
sitions of his country acquaintances. They occu- 
py room which he should supply with some of his 
own sketches of men and manners. Nay, we 
wont object to a little prattle with his cousin Flo- 
rence now and then, if, as the summer months 
come on, he will keep his magazine clear of me- 
taphysics, and advise some of his poetical gentry 
to purge, and live cleanly—and forswear rhymes 
forever. We copy one brief effusion from his 
pages. 

“ FELIX SENECTUS.” 
An! pity not the old— 
That their eye burns dim and their locks grow grey, 
And their life like a river-mist passes away, 
Ia the summer sky uproll’d. 
Yet warmly their bosom thrill— 
And their years are dearer when fewer are left, 
And sorrow makes nearer, when friends are bereft, 
The loved who greet them still. 
Not till the sun goes down— 
(With his violet banner abroad in the west ; 
And the blossoms of earth are asleep on her breast) 
Night lifts her starry crown. 


So twilight comes for those, 

That have suffered the toil of life's day, and its blaze ; 
Going in to their age, from the world’s lone ways, 
With hearts that bless repose : 

Such is the rapt desire 

Flashing in on their souls, as the mariners light, 
From a far-off strand, reaches forth o'er the night 

Its silver aad tremulous fire : 


Such visions of glory shine 

O'er them—with a vesper light, brighter, far, 
Than the brightest ray of the vesper star— 
Such starry hopes divine. 


Perkins’s Steam Cannon The first experi- 
ments made with Perkins’s Steam-Cannon at 
Vincennes, near Paris, were not attended with 
very brilliant results, and it appears that the latest 
trials of his machinery have not been more for- 
tunate. The enormous apparatus of which this 
machine is composed was placed at about for- 
ty paces distant from a wooden figure, form- 
ed to represent the hall of a man-of-war. The 
projectiles thrown were about four pound cali- 
bre, and remained fixed in the thickness of the 
wood. A four-pounder was afterwards fired off 
at the same distance, and the ball penetrated the 
the figure. Other experiments will probably give 
different results, but even allowing that the supe- 
riority of our Countryman’s cannon becomes es- 
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tablished, the complication of the machinery and 


its enormous proportions, will render its applica- 
tion to the arming of ships almost impracticable. 





We marked the following humorous stanzas 
for insertion in our paper some weeks ago. We 
believe that at this late day even they will not be 
found devoid of interest. We transcribe them 
from one of the London Monthly Journals. 


MOTHER SHIPTON’S PROPHECIES. 
FOR THE YEAR 1890. 
Listen, listen, all good people, ~ 
All who go to bed betimes ; 
All who live by church and steeple, 
Hark to Mother Shipton’s rhymes ! 
In the year that’s now begianing, 
Neck-and-heels in frost and snow, 
Noble Lords shall go on sinning, 
Till they're called to go below. 
All confusion, 
All profusion 
Getting credit where they can ; 
Till the Rabbis 
Seize their abbeys, 
All from Beersheba to Dan. 
Such the shoals great Lords are stript on.— 
Hark! the rhymes of Mother Shipton! 33 


In the year that's now beginning, 
Rothschild, fortune’s first postillion, 
King’s and people's shillings winning, 
Shall be richer by a million : 
Fifty yellow-muzzied Smouches 
Shall be German barons made ; 
Noble blood is in their pouches, 
Glory’s in the old clothes’ trade. 
Ancient rag-men, 
Bearded bag-men, 
Shall ennoble Austria's line ; 
Attic-dwellers, 
Lords of cellars, 
Shall in courts and councils shine, 
Where their Jewish hides were whipt oa.— 
Hark! the rhymes of Mother Shipton ! 


In the year that’s now beginning 
Shall St. Stephen’s seats be crammed ; 
Peel shall go on statute-spinning— 
Pleasure worthy of the d—mn—d ! 
Full committees of both Houses 
Shall be bothered by Joe Hume ; 
Every cause that he espouses 
Shall be bothered by Joe Brougham. 
Long haranguings, 
Worthy hangings, 
Shall delight my Lords and Commons ; 
Ayes and Noes 
Shall curse the prose 
Of Grey, the “ last of all the Romans ;” 
Whiggism's bitter cup be sipt on.— 
Hark ! the rhymes of Mother Shipton ! 


In the year that’s now beginning, 
Blunder shall be heaped on blunder ; 
John Bull's belly shall be thinning— 
John Bull’s ribs be shook asunder ; 
Rascals— Russian, French, and Danish, 
Yankee, Cafire, Portuguese, 
Polish, Esquimauxz, and Spanish— 
All-shall rob us as they please : 
All be robbery, 
All be jobbery, 
Till John Bull will bear no more ; 
Till his horn 
Is tost in scorn, 
‘ Aod the brute begins to roar. 
Who that horn shall then be tipt on ?— 
Hark ! the rhymes of Mother Shipton ! 


Ia the year that's now beginning, 
Fanny Kemble's length of purse 
Shall some Lord's, in want of lining, 
Take, for better or for worse. 
Still the girl shall go on crying, 
On the Mondays, Wednesdays, Fridays ; 
Living, by her skill in dying— 
Three days, for her high and dry days. 
Half the week, 
Italian, Greek, 
Earning shillings on the boards ; 
All the rest, 
Io the West, 
Smiling, shining at My Lord’s. 
Love and Paton so have skipt on.— 
Hark! the rhymes of Mother Shipton ! 


In the year that’s now beginning, 
Full five hundred noble wives, 
Not content with private sinning, 
Shall give all the world their lives ; 
All their conquests o’er “ moustaches,” 
All their lovers in the Guards, 
All revealed by (***) stars, and (— —) dashes, 
Till the blind can tell their cards : 
All the grandees, 
All the dandies, 
All the club and Crockford tribe, 
All the dukes 
Of White's and Brooks’, 
Shall their desperate pens describe, 
All those “‘ Wives of Bath” have tript on. — 
Hark! the rhymes of Mother Shipton ! 


In the year that's now beginning, 
England's King shall have a home, 
Where the Guards their drums are dianiag, 
Where old Nash has built a dome ; 
Emblem of a Yorkshire pudding ! 
Emblem of a wigless head ! 
Emblem of a dunghill budding, 
Aptly covered o'er with lead ! 
Engines smoking, 
Senses choking, 
Pool in front and pool in rear 
Harlots prowling, 
Rabble howling— 
All to charm the royal ear ; 
Thus, by taste our purse is dipt on.— 
Hark! the rhymes of Mother Shipton ! 


Ia the year that’s now beginning, 
Wellington shall out be kicked— 


Scorn shall o'er his fall be grinning ; 
Peel again be conscience-pricked ; 
Lyndhurst play again the Tory ; 
Goulbarne say his backward prayers ; 
Herries with repentance bore ye ; 
Murray slide down the back stairs ;— 
All the Swordsmen, 
All the Boardsmen, 
All the epauletted crew, 
Head and heel, 
Sash and steel : 
Thanks to One who lives at Kew ' 
Cumberland's the soil they've slipt oa.— 
Hark! the rhymes of Mother Shipton ! 





Dumont’s Bentham. Those who wish tokne . 
something of the life,character,principles and Writ. 
ings, of one of the greatest philosophers and lepisl. 
tors of the age, will find much interest and instry, 
tion in the octavo just published by John Ney 
We took up the volume at too late an hour to give 
our readers this week a fair view of its Principa 


| features,—but from a cursory glance at its ¢o,, 


tents, we are satisfied that it will be deemed , 
valuable work. We shall say something of i, ;, 
our next. 





Pheatrical. The Boston public have latter, 
been subjected to fewer annoyances than us, 
in the shape of theatrical debuts. That ap, “ 
tire season, however, should pass off, with but 
the single attempt of a solitary stage-smittenfoog 
ling, would be an unheard-of anomaly. Aceo,j. 
ingly, the second debutant of the term for 1899_ 
30 came out on Wednesday evening in the char. 
acter of Othello! To say that he failed, is by 
to set down the record generally registered jy 
similar cases. What but failure, indeed, is to be 
expected as the result of efforts which are direct. 
ed neither by experience nor good judgmeut ; 
If young men will despise the tedious process of 
gaining the summit of the ladder step by step, — 
and foolishly prefer to take their chance of pain. 
ing it by a single leap, what but discomfiture and 
disgrace isto be looked for? and why shou 
sneers and reproaches be withheld? We belie 
there is hardly an instance known of any man's 
becoming a great actor, without serving a regula 
term of time, in the lower grades of the profession, 
It is somewhat remarkable, that, when even o. 
dinary skill in the most humble mechanical occu. 
pations, is only to be acquired by a tedious 
practice of its simplest branches, men will stil 
persist in the belief that a commanding station on 
the stage is to be reached at will—with no other 
preparatory labor than that of committing to me. 
mory the speeches of a character in some highly. 
wrought tragedy, and of strutting for an hour or 
two before a large looking-glass. Hence we find 
silly shop-boys, too lazy to gain a livelihood by 
honest industry in the business for which they 
were intended ; and moon-struck apprentices, 
who have bellowed in the hall of some amateur 
society, instead of attending to the business of 
their masters—resorting to the stage for support, 
and by their ridiculous exhibitions bringing a once 
reputable profession into disgrace and contempt. 

We make these remarks “ more in sorrow than 
in anger.” The youth who recently presented 
himself before the audience at the Tremont Thea- 
tre, gave evidence of possessing a cultivated mind 
and is, we are informed, a gentleman of educa- 
tion; yet his manner of playing Othello, was so 
supremely ludicrous, that, much as we pitied him, 
and deeply as we lamented the infatuation that 
placed him in the situation he occupied during 
the evening, we could not refrain from joining oc- 
casionally in the general burst of laughter that 
followed his every attempt at the sublime or the 
pathetic. The performance had no redeeming 
quality, and we implore the young man to aban- 
don forever all thoughts of pursuing a profession 
for which nature has not adapted,nor art qualified 
him. 


The Original. Mr George Davis of Mobile, is 
certainly an original in generosity. He will please 
accept our best thanks for the three dozens of old 
Hock,he sent us,and which came gafe to hand four 
days ago. We had long thought of joining a Tem- 
perance Society, but this munificent present hes 
made us waver,—and a convert to the association 
of cold-water drinkers is thus Jost for a season.— 
We do not wish to insinuate that we lie open ' 
bribery and corruption,—but at the same time if 
any other wine merchant in Mobile, or elsewhere, 
wishes to secure a favorable notice of his esta 
lishment, he is hereby informed that there is ™ 
knowing what the result of a little civility may 
be. The smallest favors are always gratefully 
received at the office of the Galaxy. 








For the New-England Galaxy. 
RANDOM SKETCHES.—No. Il. 


Rousseau wrote in his old age, that if he were 0 —* 
into society, he should carry in his pocket a cup and — 
in order to amuse himeelſ, and avoid speaking when = 
had nothing to say. It is pity that people with ~ 
genius should not have full as much consideration. 
me it seems that men talk in an inverse ratio to — 
plicity of their valuable ideas. A person who ¢ — 
much is occasionally favoured with ideas that - 7 
keeping to himself; one who never thinks, 6 o Me 
damnably busy in retailing the remarks of — 
my own part, Iam a bachelor and make verses: ae 
little and could get along comfortably through the 
if my acquaintances were as taciturn as myself. a 
seau was in the right of it, and I have ordered 8 
and ball. vail 

Harry Surface is as troublesome as a spectre thal — 
not be laid, for he usually bores me an hour or ivo 7 . 
the year through. He isa good -looking fellow, 9 , 
old schoolmate, two strong reasons for my not making " 
example of him, and cuttiog him dead—in — 
He subscribes to newspapers, visite the ladies a . 
reading rooms ; dines at an Ordinury, and — 
digest the contents of the Evening Mail. You may J 
of him then as a retailer of small-talk. He drops ” ⸗ 
me of a morning—fresh from the manipulations 0 
lock-clipper. As surely as the clock strikes — 
hear his foot on the stairs ; for your bores of all wt 
solemnly punctual. The familiar “ how are ye; Frask 
is succeeded by a rapid and regular “ have ye ~ 
Frank, so and 202” [tell him I have heard it #0 
look as gloomy as an undertaker. But it will not - _ 
Harry is not to be done up in that style. He * ape 
till he has emptied his budget, and played the — 
my nervous system : leaving me at about - —* 
twelve, with an incipient fit of the horrors. ee ae 
of the Apollo, I will order him this very day to 
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his visits, or to bear in mind that I have made arrange 
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io know meats te provide myself with all the news at a very carly 















































The honours of pared . ¶ ——— 
nd writ. hour ia the morning. What reliefa cup and ball would : parody are, it eppears, to be} separated from all God's creqgures = tal 
— have been to me during my long acquaintance with him!| "> liberally awarded to Victor Hugo’s new| eof me, tis * jeer me, No eae ae —J Masonic Calenvar. SALES AT AUCTION. 
aa J have said that I was.a bachelor, but I am young, and tragedy of “ Hernani,” as if to prove the truth sympathy for me—no one loves me—I have uno friend COMMUNICATIONS NEXT WEEK. 
C- have not yet given up all thoughts of matrimony. I some- of the old observation, that it is but a from with whom to repose my sorrows, and from whom to re- On SATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at 12 o'clock. 
1 Neal, times go into society and occasionally make merning | the sublime to the ridi step ceive consolation. 1 almost heart-broken—I Unica, Nantucket, Monday At Dorr & Allen’s Auction Room. 
r to pi One meets the ridiculous. The Porte St ee pant Save —— Wakham Monday Cabinet Piano Forte, made by Mair, W 
Bive calls. very pleasant people in the drawing | Martin +| borne the scorn and jibes of this world long enough, and I Aurore, Jeominster “ den, with 5 ootavee and 2 pedato— hes been bet Inn end eden 
ine of Mies Le Blanc : has taken the lead on this occasion * St Peters, New ; “ tone is ; bat litth esed and the 
rincipal room : bat not unfrequeatly, one meets it is said. i be » and,| think I cannot bear it much foager. When I was at school Liberty, 3 ee be — —— — 
ts con. nobody there bat the ledy-patroness herself. This is too |" '* S#ids is to be followed by all the minor thea-|. 7 always prophesied Tehould be a great man,but Moont Vernon — On SATURD enor 
much for my philosophy ; and I sigh for the cup and ball. tres in Paris. The travestie of the Boulevard is the prophecy has never been folflled. Oils and Kalydors Corithian, : » . metal enrty  e  oore cma 
td a Miss Le Blanc isa very fine woman, and never talks | entitled “ N’i, Ni,” : innumerable have been invented to ſ — Framingham, Tueeds —— ——— 
of it; - » Ni,” and the principal characters to force the growth of the nion, Dorchester, = mounted Chaise and Harness, custom built, in Salem, ex- 
it in scandal ; but she putsentirely too much milk and sugar|are Don Pathos and P WM n hair, but a far more important ebject, the growth of the Gent deme * Medford, “ prosely for the present owner ; has been but little used, and is equal 
into her cup of tea, and then suffers it to stand till it cools. of puns and calemboure F great variety) body, has been entirely neglected—the man who could Jerusalem, on —— — Also, a second hand Chaise and Harness, custom made, by Lynde’s 
It should be sipped hot and strong, otherwise it has a vile| 4. i . are interspersed through| give me and my companions in misfortune six inches or 5 — ill, . “ of Charlestown, and in complete ropais. * - 7 
latterly influence om the intellect. My lady's ideas and sentiments | | aE ⸗ which are not translateable ;| * {ot more stature, would deserve a monument from his — Heston * Toesday On THRUSDAY — — 
a usual, = — ei *22 after their strength end spirit | "Ut that which chiefly excited the gaiety of the] C°U2™7: But it cannot be ;these are vain hopes,an d we St Mark's, iin “se At Dorré& Allen’s Auction Reom —* tata ; 
seal have been exhausted ; dull, heavy and very good—to throw | 8udience is the answer of Don Pathos to the he- must creep alung through this world, the object of deri- Ancient Landmark, Portlets” —— A large invoice of Medals, recently selected in differont parts of Eu- 
* away. roine’s inquiry as to the : sion to all who deign to look upon us—you must not be Philanthropic, Marblehead, Ww y ieee? Senate of Canova’s collection of Cameos ; collection of om- ' 
vith but — — * nature of the potion| surprised ifere loug there should be found dangling from| Jordan,” Wrentham, cn | Giodahnetreeh off ts bonsas of Mapehconeed tovemciane sate 
tenfjgosy that of Rousseau. It was his object to avoid boring oth-| _ 1: is to produce the denouement, one-half of| the bedpost, by his own suspenders (ominous name) th 2 Beco, 2 ap Nagy some ay - : —_ } 
Acca Ail erxsit is mine 10 avoid being bored mysell. IC the amuse-| "<n She has just swallowed, leaving the other) Met body of Your allicted secon, od . Alco, asmallcleaion 2 Shel some ofthomrares 
1829 ment become fashionable, what a display shall we have of |°F N’i, Ni, the hero, whose prototype is suppos- SAM SHORT. Norfolk Union, Randolph “ u—ii~_- which are 1 pair Pitchers, 
the articles! If all those suffering from ennui in society |€d to be an imitati f EE Hiram, 22 ‘Thureday 1 dozen Glaziers’ Diamonds. 
he char. — ion of the Romeo of Shakspeare. Merrimack Haverhill,” ‘Fhassiag May be examined the afternoon before and on morning of sale. 
‘ have recourse to it, ao assembly will be nothing but a col- | The Don’s answer is “ * DOMESTIC ITEMS Mount Moriah * — DORR & ALLEN, Auctionsors } 
» Is but lection of ladies and gentlemen to play cup and ball—| after which the er is Rhum-et-eau, (Romeo), It is said that the * * Constellation, | Dedhem 9 a — —AT PRIVATE S4LE— ; 
tered in Halt of the dancers in a cotillon ; two thirds of an audience | 4; ich the dramatis persone, in place of| terminate before the Ist of June nest. ——— — Stoughton, “ Beal Marlba eyes jn tvn pied and my be 
isto be at the theatre; seven-eights of the sufferers ata card lying, get up and dance to some of the tunes best It is reported that Mr. Woodbury h Meridian” — — | 
. party ; and winety-nine hundredths of a legislati . | suited to promote the spirit of hilari ; termination to resign his ry has expressed a de-| | Old Colon Hingham: vay 
> direct. Se edaeaies kar Gee Gad a legislative body ; — hilarity which the} 23 his seat in the Senate, at the close | Mount Zion Chapter, — me On SATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at 1-4 past 1 o’cloek. } 
Emeut dear people, what ridiculous figures you will cut ! iajerion by 3 opportunity wevenge Mr. Isaac Hill's | _ ashiagton, R. A. Salem, Thursday atreete. } 
ocess of If I am ever interrupted over an after-dinner cigar, by The Duchess of Devenshire being anxious to which bas refused to give the — —— — kind, walks very Tast,trota cod ota inna a — 
atep,— my old friend Dulwitt, | shall indubitably be driven to my | present a birth-day giſt to her son, Lord H——| —Mezico. The Am brig Gen. Morales Ross, has been] In this cit 8 a of Chan jeter, ne cab, Mk Sr. A 
. . ; i me : ; ’ n| In this city, on Sat F 
* gain. — a ote ee — then a promising boy of seven or eight years old mega Capt Call,” of the US. Ne the American — Babson, of Newburyport, io "ana Shattuck, Of Beat’| standing i the sists j «remarkable fn traveller old for want of 
ture and , . | desired the littl i ; have be sth ¢ . S. Navy, appear to | tleboro’ ment only. : 
For he is very vain of his person, and very fond of dis- marquis to select the object that] hare been treated with contempt. William Hawes to Hannah Brathruk ao pee old, perfectly sound, kind in any haruess, fine 
— * and . y , 
y — playing his learning. He has an idea that he can walk ; would be most agreeable to him. Other lads} _ 49 effort is said to be making in Mexico to reinstate ry Thursday, by Rev. Mr. Pierpont, Dr. N. C. Keep “tA dark SS old, hind in any harness, and warranted : 
e belieye J ‘\ and his gait is most preposterous strut. 1 would for- would probably have chosen a kite or a cricket- yy —— 222. ge oot Be f Derb , “oo Carryall Mrailt of good wma no further ure for ber. é 
1y mays ff rear the vervce of my lege for a twelve month if were |[D&ty—8 pony of a gun; but his Lordship was al-] $!2reshi ofland has passed the bill, 2210.21, granting | Braintree, 7 ny? Ve‘ Catharine Wondeyof| may besen at Johan & Carers —e 
a regular to convince myself that this rolling along could be called | ready blasé by such common -place enjoyments Dumb. e Deaf an De Durgan to Sarah Hatch, hoth of Campten, J. L. CUNNINGHAM, Auctioneer. 
rofession. walking. He thinks too that l care for literature, and lit- |<‘ | should like.’ said he yoy ° Colombia. Venesuela, and the rest of the Republic of ‘Jacob E Hinckley to Cathari On WEDNESIDAY neat, at 10 o'clock. 
— erature of a kind that he is acquainted with: and he kills — » Sab gravely,—and the whole] Columbia—and the two Chiefs Botivan and Pazz—ap-| Thomas Tisdale - — — A wari — tt —2 
oon a me by his Greek and Latin. I will make him a preseat of — crowded around to ascertain the splendid Pear to have refused each others terms, and commenced . —22 C. Marsh to Margaret Morton, daughter of| ‘#2 Sw⸗ Philosophical I nts, suitable for a Lyceum, 
cu- a cup and ball. novelty selected by his caprice, “ I should lik ye A lacey pian, Stortstesd Martini <P enguatee peuple eoutyent- 
. . " r) ike to bs I ed ona and improved plan, ? \ 
1 tedious —* —* imagine that all my acquaintance are of have a coat with a patch in it.” aly 9 being 0 ey * the birth day of the ee, James Underwood to Hannah H. glace ** — crestor — —XX ine 
will still ac to be commended to this amusement. . —** of England, His Majesty's brig Chebucto,| In South Bost . . —— ader Electrical Machine, likewise a of superior 
7 — — — ise now in Boston Harbor, was dressed in colors, and — — modical cylinder Electrical Machine, completely — 
tation on mmr 8 —* uns sii te of 21 guns. The King is in G8th year. In Roxbury, Samuel Smith to Eliza B, Shattuck. Ait Piott sed Cannon fond Electrical Ovrery which eninibita the pier 
no other of friendship and the deli be pleasures | as. Editor,— —— Fire. Oo Saturday evening the stean boat Ousatonic | wt" Salem, Samuel Foye to Susan P. Hunt.—Andrew s. O17 planets and their satellites moved ee meee my ty 
p delights of friendly, familiar conver- tor,—I am a despised -| was : Waters to 
aH é y. poor despised, persecuted being; ly destroyed by Gre. Several enginemen got to Elizabeth Very.—John Veal to Mary Nelson. | ?°,'), 
4 * * —2* There —* bright beings all of us meet with a for a circumstance over which [ have no con- —— a Five young i carried their hose, in a small _ —* 2 one to Hannah A. Winslow. Pog ene Ry Ny SED 
ne highly- whom we could li tro! ; . 0 the stern of t atonic. While in this situati n Duxbury, Claudius Bradford t ia W. : Bat : 
enly among hour/after hour, month after | ‘T°! and exposed to insult and oppression from every| the skiff sunk. Four of the — ee shore,| ' Fairhaven, James Lawrence ~ Desire — Wa c om 
n hour or month, and never think of the cup and ball. Ihave just | Ste*t beef-eating clodhopper who chooses to be six feet} and one, who could not swim, bold on by the rudder tili|<,!@,Dartmouth, Capt. Thomas Howland to Eli J |, SI The above may be examined the day before the sale, from 9 to 
e we find come from such a circle and——I will Ginish the sketch-| "i>. To sum upall my misery, Mr. Editor,—and the| ‘#*en of. : * ho —XX {o'clock s aud from 3 to ———————— — x—.——« — 
ing of them at some other opportunit sum total i ⸗ n Newb » Nathani i ; ; —* ° » 
lihood by — into my mind who should penance tae one, and — — — agro but Give feet x... Granary Burying Ground, Tremont-street, is un- Ta Chelsiord, Benjamie Tay, Of agp — h 
sich they i deg be handed down on . oom all che witticisms which are rgoing arrangements which will improve its appear- | Larcum, . 4 anne On THURSDAY next, at 9 o’clock. 
: ya the same canvass with Surface and Dulwitt. perpetrated by my friends, and grossly insulted e an Gravelled passages are to be made to the tombs In Providence, Col. Joh At Concert Hall, Court street. 
. Tom P. : — of my life b y very day! and planted with trees and shrubbery. Franklin's M 1 MN ’ n Gould to Susan Pierce. — F 
prentices, enceless is a wealthy old beau, say twenty | °f my life by those whom Heaven has blessed with a full! ument is to be surrounded with a ———-, Weer San, Snes Ning, eamieat, Ammer ty phy marty nm Rip we gin go Fa mone om 
amateur years older than myself, and fifty times as absurd. He stature. The worm will turn when trod upon, but if | Mysterious. A cask ked 4 gers — to Mary Le Rey, danghtr of BN. G. Ret) ood , pier and centre tables, Grecian dining and 
. % is strait . turn J] i ion: . . cask was picked up in the Bay just be- ’ , y chairs, elegant G ian hes and sofas, retary and 
eee Be re Ree | Eee cee ——— 
— since . ion, was to contain the bodies of th > p , » epring sea 
support, He must have been originally meant for a dumb man.— sed a challenge to a person, (I will not call him gentieman| / (two males and one female,) with their heads — In this ci Deatbs. — — ei ae 
nga In a coach, on the water, in a ball room, at the theatre, in | he disgraces the title) whom I conceived had insulted —r of! Mr. James Church, the coroner at the Nar- n this city, on Saturday, very suddenly, Mrs. Wilde,| | A number of articles of valuable second hsnd Furniture, belonging 
. » in me held an inquest over the bodies, but h aged about 45,widow of the late Col. Ephraim W.—Cath.| ‘° the estate of a person deceased, including 2 or 3 Brussels and Kid- 
contempt. © bisparteer, you can mover get above these words from —the only answer I could obtain was, that he “never| heard the result—W. V. Sentinel. y but we have not|arine Marow, 50.—Thomas Miller, 25.—John Camp-| “Alo, just imported, ani ; 
— him in the course of an hour. It would seem that he is in- | USht anything smaller than a man,” and that he “coald| —_Sieam-Boat — bell, 40.—Benjamin King, 64—Winslow Bradford, 65.——| withnephine to match — — —— 
ted capable of two consecutive ideas. A man who does not not fight on equal terms with me, as the distance it would} tice Marshall pe. saree ee ay ly : - o- 2 — —— —* ~~ — Sinan: Se Ninerican 3 Se nes figures, vis : = shamrock, oak and —* 
Thea talk at all, is full as much of a bore as a man who is talk- | e "ecessary to stand from each other to fire, would ren- wharf at Newburg, on Thursda — Hi Ft a Gen David Cobb, aged $2.—-Sarah Wingate, 32—Eni-| “™*in tbe cmte, eke ma 
ne * ing all the time. Penceless has constructed a habit of oc- der it impossible for him to see me.” Although small in on 2 — 2 tape —— —— The Se Oa Johnson, 70.-Sarah Edson, Aninvoice of rich cut Ghes Ware, — from New York 
rated mi —— — stature, I am a cian te . Comme ve r say t was just in the edge of .——Martha 63.—Hi A. Burt _—| &mong which are, sets of | dishes, round ’ “ 
y straying my apartment. He drops in, nods ’ a giant in spirit; 1 accordingly undertook} twilight and the passengers had but a short time el James White, 92.—George Wilson, 77—-Hensah Bid, 70. decanters efensteal pasteven, celeries, ven Hye ol —— 


of educe- familiarly,throws his hat on the table, and his body into a | ‘© horsewhip him, forgetting that might makes right, and| ly left the tea-table in the dining cabie. Thi —Eli i The goede i 
. ‘ is was t izabeth Perry, 40.—Relief B “ 4 g may be examined the day before the sale. * 
BB —— that although [ had justice on my side, yet still he on — Gon,a0 the trea — — * Me new J — — 21.—Joha Wright, 5. L. CUNNINGHAM, Auctioneer. 



























D, was so —n— 

* a good morning or good afternoon. For his friends’ sake far the strongest; 0d before I had gi hi that direction, had the passengers remained in the cabin, On Sunday, Mrs. Jerusha Jenkins, aged 82. Ons 

pitied him, : - - < given him three} there would have been an imme i i On Sund i : ‘ * — —— ——— — 

sation that * mean will prevail upoa him to purchase a cup and strokes he calmly took me up by the throat and placed me} It is believed that seventeen po RR ny yy Pele April — — of Richard and Sarah — — —— ——— 
NM! on the top of a portico, where I was exposed to the shouts | *ven or eight very seriously, and some of them mortally. Baker aged 13 months. Will be sold by order of Assignees, wales previously disposed of at 








ied during and diversion of the populace, until But such was the confusion and alar h i In Charh i private sale, three new first rate Coaches, viz: 
. my persecutor saw fit " m—such a rushing | _,. estown, Mrs. Elizabeth Newhall, aged 74.— 1 Steel spring Coach, 6 * * 
joining oc- For the New-England Galaxy. | Temove me from my elevated situation. I was boiling Sighs and agen: — ——— ——— —— —————— * —Ee *5* od ge weary 
3 i 0 var ratt, widow of the late Simeon P. do. lo 12 do ill 1 
ght er that TO ESTRELLA. with — on — — l — @ second ex- —— accuracy the extent of the injury, or the — —* ae Swinbure, the noted mi at the m4 finished in the best style, and worthy the. ee or te 
poems attempt horsewhippin » — aking business, 57. r Coach 
nen the (From THE sPanisH.] again. This adventure cooled my blood for some ewe Bn gay we ates we have pa certain in- - + nr nag Moses Gausegrave, aged 53. F canteen ees Camp, Pay 
in ° 8 iy to i t n Hingha ia, wi * Lc ‘ 
" eeming i love Lucinda’s sunny eye, : * I at last gathered courage to challenge a person whom an exhaustion of — in the —— it is a In Hull, Mrs. Ruth Cushing — 3 pnt aa 
. to aben — — loves capese ; new to be a rank coward, but to my utter astonish-| jectured, to the incompetency of the engineer. The old In Andover, on the 11th inst. very suddenly, Frances Real Estate for Sale under a Resolve of the General Court 
profession The raven locks of Emily, ment he accepted my invitation. There was now no re- ot 2 fe —_ — — ——— ———* — meen ag tg aun ae are 
‘ ° . treati ee Pars, a few days since, and a new one en- n Gloucester, Charles Poole { Mr. J NESDAY, Sth May, at 12 o’clock, M. 
rt qualified And Mary's blooming cheek of rose. was hit in co ye — 3 the Giret Grel| gaged who offered his services at a reduced salary. It In New-Bedford, Elizabeth “Maxfield, Tees: Dart- —On the — nag 
And Susan has a pretty pair eral places. Not feeling any pain and see-| 1s proper to mention also that in order to accelerate the mouth, widow of the late Mr. Abraham M. aged 68. All the right, title and interest, which Samuel L. Brown has 
of, in and te a valuable parcel of land on the Easterly side of Wash- 


ing no blood flow, I looked dowa and saw several peas.—| *Peedof the boat, anew boiler had lately been put in,| !n Thomaston, Me. Miss Susan Singer, aged 31. 


Of rubies, I should like to kiss ; ington street, in Boston, and South of the Estate known as the ‘Green 


























am f rubies, Ish below and it . tw i in 
of Mobile, Corinna’s neck is very fair, With these my antagonist had consented withthe veconds — — — —— —— 
vill please And her heaving borom whispers bliss. its, and pistols. This put an end to my martial ex-| the end of the boiler towards the forward cabin, which | 6ed 95, formerly of this city. ee said GamooDs inert and natal th fats om the Easterly” 
ploits, and finding it useless to attempt obtaining satisfac-| blew off, and the greatest damage was done to the boat the above parcel of land and said ‘ Green House,’ and extending thence 
pzens of old I love to gaze on Martha's brow, tion in the manner gentlemen usually resort to, and not in that direction. The boat was run ashore in a sinking A CARD — width at low water mark "Tho portion fait parca nd and fats 
tu hand four : pet — step of Ann; having sufficient bodily strength to take my revenge with conten. He's Knight of the Shire, and represents them all. —— Ache ee . wre Soe ee isonet 
ing a Tem ove Belinda's accents now, a cowhide, I was obliged to receive alltaunts and sarcas- A gentleman recovered a verdict of $700 last Wed- GEORGE DAVIS en, Seen Beam, deconsed. 
g ieee m , — * — A plan of the above can he seen at Merehantꝰs Hall, ten da 
present has Po I. tic observations in silence. A tall bean-pole sort of a fel- y, at Concord, N. H. against the proprietors of the HE ORIGINAL, being highly| vious to the time of sale, or at any time on aioe Nt ey — 
, In thee alone all beauties meet,— low once ran against me, and hi : southern line of stages for bodily injury sustained by the flattered by the conspicuous manner his former advertisements | *¥bscriber, who will give any information relative to the premi 
» association Whose lip is red, and eve is bright ; a , and excused himself by saying,| carelessness of one of their drivers. The plaintiff in the | have been noticed by the brethren of the Temperance Society in the WILLIAM BROWN. 
ip and eye ght ; he was very sorry, but certainly he did not see me,"—| case had one of his arms badly fractured New-England States, and particularly by the editors or proprietors of |, The conditions of payment will be liberal, and made known at the 
a season. Whose every tone is passing sweet, though at the same time he knew he was lookin, direct! 8 = oan fal — * giving them ene focs| ‘ine of sale , ioneer 
“ tc And every feature full of light ! ince — The French Consul, at Norfolk gives official notice, for ultimo ; and he is inh eye Neg a a —— tens 
jie open y face. I could have seen him — 23 , hopes, that Mr Crarr, will clap thie advertise- 
— — hung uy next] the.benefit of persens corresponding with Marseilles, that | ment in the Hill of his advertising columns, as the proprietors of 
ame time. if lamp-post, with pleasure. When I am walking in the street| thereare two ways of purifying letters received there es oe ee ney pe ee tothe Temper. E WwW B O O K S§ 
rc elsewhere, SUNDRIES. if L happen to pass under a tavern sign swinging twenty — quran atine: one by immersion in vinegar, | Sete cs macy scruples, should — — —— — — N Just received and for sale by CARTER & HENDEE. ” 
f his estat The dethroned king of the dandies, Brummell,was —— a a 0aS 0 ———⏑ ————— letiers kept from ag tap eee brandy *ã and woeld farthor infor'm the proptistors of the ‘Tos Bell, F.B.8.,¥.9.8., P°G. 8, member of ' the Hoyal College of 
. * or I shall hit my head, and then breaks into atremendous| write these words upon them: —“ A ‘ +» | perance Society, in Boston, that should they be i t of $ | Surgeons in London, &c. ; Lecturer on the anatomy and diseases 
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THE MURDER HOLE. 


In a remote district of country belonging to 
Lord Cassillis, between Ayrshire and Galloway, 
about three hundred years ago, a moor of appa- 
rently boundless extent stretched several miles 
along the road, and wearied the eye of the travel- 
ler by the sameness and desolation of its appear- 
ance; not a tree varied the prospect—not a 
shrub enlivened the eye by its freshness—nor a 
native flower bloomed to adorn this ungenial soil. 
One“ lonesome desert” reached the horizon on 
every side, with nothing to mark that any mor- 
tal had ever visited the scene before, except a 
few rude huts that were scattered near its centre; 
and a road, or rather pathway, for those whom 
business or necessity obliged to pass in that di- 
rection. At length, deserted as this wild region 
had always been, it became still more gloomy. 
Strange rumours arose, that the path of unwary 
travellers had been beset on this “blasted heath,” 
and that treachery and murder had intercepted 
the 2* stranger as he traversed its dreary 
extent. When several persons, who were known 
to have passed that way, mysteriously disappear- 
ed, the inquiries of their relatives led to a strict 
and anxious investigation ; but though the offi- 
Cers of justice were sent to scour the country, and 
examine the inhabitants, not a trace could be ob- 
tained of the persons in question, nor of any place 
of concealment which could be 2 refuge for the 
lawless or desperate to horde in. Yet, as inquiry 
became stricter, and the disappearance of individ- 
uals more frequent, the simple inhabitants of the 
neighbouring hamlet were agitated by the most 
fearful apprehensions. Some declared that the 
death-like stillness of the night was often interupt- 
ed by sudden and preternatural cries of more than 
mortal anguish, which seemed to arise in the dis- 
tance; and a shepherd one evening, who had 
lost his way onthe moor, declared he had ap- 
proached three mysterious figures, who seemed 
struggling against each other with supernatural 
energy, till at length one of them, with a frightful 
scream, suddenly sunk into the earth. 

Gradually the inhabitants deserted their dwell- 
ings on the heath, and settled in distant quarters, 
till at length but one of the cottages cuntinued to 
be inhabited by an old woman and her two sons, 
who loudly lamented that poverty chained them 
to this solitary and mysterious spot. Travellers 
who frequented this road now generally did so in 
groups to protect each other; and if night over- 
took them, they usually stopped at the humble 
cottage of the old woman and her sons, where 
cleanliness compensated for the want of luxury, 
and where, over a blazing fire of peat, the bold- 
er spirits smiled at the imaginary terrors of the 
road, and the more timid trembled as they listen- 
ed to the tales of terror and affright with which 
their hosts entertained them. 

One gloomy and tempestuous night in Novem- 
ber, a pedlar-boy hastily traversed the moor. Ter- 
rified to find himself involved in darkness amidst 
its boundless wastes, a thousand frightful tradi- 
tions, connected with this. dreary scene, darted 
across his mind—every blast, as it swept in hol- 
low gusts over the heath, seemed to teem with 
the sighs of departed spirits—and the birds, as 
they winged their way above his head, appeared, 
with loud and shrill cries, to warn him of ap- 
proaching danger. The whistle with which he 
usually beguiled his weary pilgrimage died away 
into silence, and he groped along with trembling 
and uncertain steps, which sounded too loudly 
in his ears. The promise of Scripture occurred to 
his memory, and revived his courage. “I will 
be unto thee as a rock in the desert, and as an 
hiding-place in the storm.” Surely, thought 
he, though alone, I am not forsaken; and a 
prayer for assistance hovered on his lips. 

A light now glimmered in the distance which 
would lead him, he conjectured, to the cottage of 
the old woman; and towards that he eagerly bent 
his way, remembering as he hastened along, that 
when he had visited*it the year before, it was in 
company with a large party of travellers, who 
had beguiled the evening with those tales of mys- 
tery which had so lately filled his brain with im- 
ages of terror. He recollected, too, how anxious- 
ly the old woman and her sons had endeavoured 
to detain him when the other travellers were de- 
parting ; and now, therefore, he confidently an- 
ticipated a cordial and cheering reception. His 
first call for admission obtained no visible marks 
of attention, but instantly the greatest noise and 
confusion prevailed within the cottage. They 
think it is one of the supernatural visitants of 
whom the old tady talks so much, thought the 
boy, approaching a window, where the light with- 
in shewed him all the inhabitants at their several 
occupations; the old woman was hastily scrub- 
bing the stone floor, and strewing it thickly over 
with sand, while her two sons seemed with equal 
haste to be thrusting something large and heavy 
into an immense chest, which chey carefully lock- 
ed. The boy, in a frolicsome mood, thought- 
lessly tapped at the window, when they all in- 
stantly started up with consternation so strongly 
depicted on their countenances, that he shrunk 
back involuntarily with an undefined feeling of 
apprehension ; but before he had time to reflect 
a moment longer, one of the men suddenly darted 
out at the door, and seizing the boy roughly by 
the shoulder, dragged him violently into the cot- 
tage. “2 am not what you take me for,” said 
the boy, attempting to laugh, “ but only the poor 

lar who visited you last year.” “ Are you a- 
lone?” inquired the old woman, in a harsh deep 
tone, which made his heart thrill with apprehen- 
sion. * Yes,” said the boy, “Iam alone here ; 
and alas !”” he added, with a burst of uncontrol- 
lable feeling, “1 am alone in the wide world al- 
so! Not a person exists who would assist me ia 
distress, or shed a single tear if I died this very 
night.” “ Then you are welcome !” said one of 
the men with a sneer, while he cast a glance of 
peculiar expression at the other inhabitants of the 
cottage. . 

It was with a shiver of apprehension, rather 
than of cold, that the boy drew towards the fire, 
and the looks which the old womon and her 
sons exchanged, made him wish that he had pre- 
fered the shelter of any one of the rvofless cottages 
which were scattered near, rather than trust him- 
self among persons of such dubious aspect.— 
Dreadful surmises fluted across his brain; and 
terrors which he could neither combat nor ex- 
amine imperceptibly stole into his mind; but a- 
lone, and beyond the reach of assistance, he re- 
solved to smother his suspicions, or at least not 
increase the danger by revealing them. The 


room to which he retired for the night had a con- 





fused and desolate aspect; the curtains seemed 
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to have been violently torn down from the bed, 
and still hung in tatters around it—the table 
seemed to have been broken by some violent con- 
cussion, and the fragments of various pieces of 
furniture lay scattered upon the floor. The boy 
begged that a light might burn in his apartment 

till he was asleep, and anxiously examined the 

fastenings of the door ; but they seemed to have 

been wrenched asunder on some former occasion, 

and were still left rusty and broken. 

It was long ere the pediar attempted to com- 
ose his agitated nerves to rest; but at length 
is senses began to “ steep themselves in forget- 

fulness,” though his imagination remained pain- 
fully active, and presented new scenes of terror 
to his mind, with all the vividness of reality. He 
fancied himself again wandering on the heath, 
which appeared to be peopled with spectres, who 
all beckoned to him not to enter the cottage, and 
as he approached it, they vanished with a hollow 
and despairing cry. The scene then changed, 
and he found himself again seated by the fire, 
where the countenances of the men scowled upon 
him with the most terrifying malignity, and he 
thought the old woman suddenly seized him by 
the arms, and pinioned them to his side. Sud- 
denly the boy was startled from these agitated 
slumbers, by what sounded to him like a cry of 
distress ; he was broad awake in a moment, and 
sat up in bed,—but the noise was not repeated, 
and he eadeavoured to persuade himself it had 
only been a continuation of the fearful images 
which had disturbed his rest, when, on glancing 
at the door, he observed underneath it a broad 
red stream of blood silently stealing its course 
along the floor. Frantic with alarm, it was but 
the work of a moment to spring from his bed, and 
rush to the door, through a chink of which, his 
eye nearly dimmed with affright he could watch 
unsuspected whatever might be done in the ad- 
joining room. 

‘¢ His fear vanished instantly when he perceiv- 
ed that it was only a goat that they had been 
slaughtering ; and he was about to steal into his 
bed again, ashamed of his groundless apprehen- 
sions, when his ear was arrested by a conversa- 
tion which transfixed him aghast with terror to 
the spot. 

“ This is an easier job than you had yester- 
day,” said the man who held the goat. “I wish 
all the throats we’ve cut were as easily and quiet- 
ly done, Did you ever hear such a noise as the 
old gentleman made last night! It was well we 
had no neighbour within a dozen of miles, or they 
must have heard his cries for help and mercy.” 

* Don’t speak of it,” replied the other “ I nev- 
er was fond of bloodshed.” 

“ Ha! ha!” said the other, with a sneer, “you 
say so, do you?” 

“I do,” answered the first, gloomily ; “ the 
Murder Hole is the thing for me—that tells no 
tales—a single scuffle—a single plunge—and the 
fellow’s dead and buried to your hand in a mo- 
ment. I would defy all the officers in Christen- 
dom to discover any mischief there.” 

“6 Av, Nature did us a good turn when she con- 
trived such a place as that. Who that saw a hole 
in the heath, filled with clear water, and so small 
that the long grass meets over the top of it, would 
suppose that the depth is unfathomable, and that 
it conceals more than forty people who have met 
their deaths there ?—it sucks them in like a 
leech !” 

“ How do you mean to dispatch the lad in the 
next room ?” asked the old woman in an under 
tone. The elder son made her a sign to be silent. 
and pointed towards the door where their tremb- 
ling auditor was concealed ; while the other, with 
an expression of brutal ferocity, passed his bloody 
knife across his throat. 

The pedlar bey possessed a bold and daring 
spirit, which was now roused to desperation ; but 
in any open resistance the odds were so com- 
pletely against him, that flight seemed his best 
resource. He gently stole to the window, 
and having by one desperate effort broke the rus- 
ty bolt by which the casement had been fastened, 
he let himself down without noise or difficulty.— 
This betokens good, thought he, pausing an in- 
stant in dreadful hesitation what direction to take. 
This momentary deliberation was fearfully inter- 
rupted by the hoarse voice of the men calling 
aloud, “ The boy has fled—let loose the blood- 
hound !” These words sunk like a death-knell 
on his heart, for escape appeared now impossible, 
and his nerves seemed to melt away like wax ina 
furnace. Shall I perish withouta struggle ! thought 
he, rousing himself to exertion, and helpless and 
terrified as a hare pursued by its ruthless hunters, 
he fled across the heath. Soon the baying of the 
blood-hound broke the stillness of the night, and 
the voice of its masters sounded through the moor, 
as they endeavored to accelerate its speed,—pant- 
ing and breathless the boy pursued his hopeless 
career, but every moment his pursers seemed to 
gain upon his failing steps. The hound was un- 
impeded by the darkness which was to him so 
impenetrable, and its noise rung louder and deep- 
er on his ear —while the lanterns which were car- 
ried by the men gleamed near and distinct upon 
his vision. 

At his fullest speed, the terrified boy fell with 
violence over a heap of stones, and having nothing 
on but his shirt, he was severely cut in every 
limb. With one wild cry to Heaven for assist- 
ance, he continued prostrate on the earth, bleed- 
ing, and nearly insensible. The hoarse voices of 
the men, and the still louder baying of the dog, 
were now so near, that intant destruction seemed 
inevitable,—already he felt himself in their fings, 
and the bloody knife of the assassin appeared to 
gleam before his eyes —despair renewed his energy, 
and once more, in an agony of affright that seem- 
ed verging towards n adness, he rushed forward 
so rapidly that terror seemed to have given wings 
to his feet. A loud cry near the spot he had left 
arose on his ears without suspending his flight.— 
The hound had stopped at the place where the 
Pedlar’s wounds bled so profusely, and deeming 
the chase now over, it lay down there, and could 
not be induced to proceed ; in vain the men beat 
it with frantic violence, and tried again to put the 
hound on the scent,-the sight of the blood had sa- 
tisfied the animal that its work was done,and with 
dogged resolution it resisted every inducement to 
pursue the same scent a second time. The ped- 
lar boy in the meantime paused not in his flight 
till morning dawned—and still as he fled, the 
noise of steps seemed to pursue him, and the cry 
of his assassins still sounded in the distance. Ten 
miles off he reached a village, and spread instant 
alarm throughout the neighbourhood—the inha- 
bitants were aroused with one accord into a tu- 
mult of indignation—several of them had lost 
sons, brothers, or friends on the heath, and all 
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TIM TIPPLE, THE TOPER. 
Tim Tipple was a drunken wight, 
In fact, a dowright sot, 
Whose friends with grief saw every night 
Tim going fast to pot. 


Yet still he kept his spirits up, 
By pouring spirits down ; 

And, whene’er he went out to sup, 
He supped his cares to drown. 


Tim drinking loved of every sort, 
No matter where he went ; 

For sailor's healths he drank in port, 
And soldiers’ pledged in (ent. 


Of lisbon he would swallow much, 
Like Lisbon's famed earthquake ; 

And hollands drank with all the Dutch,— 
With seztons, grave would take. 


Old hock he Joved—way, if ‘twas new, 
He could it not decline ; 

And yet ‘tis said, that of the two, 
Hed choose the elder wine. 


With millers he'd toss sack each day ,— 
With gardeners, shrub at lunch ; 
And oft he'd drink old car'away 
With showmen over punch. 


In Wales, of mountain he'd his fill— 
With parsons drank pure rum ; 

With coachmen, lots of cape would swill— 
With silent women, mum ? 


Of porter, Tim could carry much, 
Though not as porters stout ; 
But ale he seldom dared to touch, 

It ailed with the gout. 


Yet Tim was called a bragging clf, 
And lied beyond belief ; 

For oft'times he would pique himself 
On drinking Teneriffe. 


As happy as the king was Tim, 
Nor feared his royal frown, 

And boasted he would not give him, 
Siz shillings for his crown. 


But yet Tim was a loyal chap, 
And he, to shun all harms, 
Would always take his nightly nap, 
Fast locked in the King's Arms. 


And that the king oft thought of him, 
By many folks ‘twas said ; 

For every day this loyal Tim 
Would run in the King's Head. 


Though fat as any prize-show pig, 
Tim's mind on wedlock ran ; 

But, ah! the girls thought him too big 
To be a single man. 


And Tim, who never in his life 
Through courtship liked to wade, 

Wished a maid ready for a wife, 
But no wife ready made. 


Poor Tim was taken ill at last., 
No hopes could physic give ; 

Said he, “ Alas! my die is cast, 
Aad long I canot live." 


The doctors came, and looked full wise, 
Which proved Tim's ill no jest ; 

His pipe of port within him lies, 
Turned water in the chest. 


He, therefore, ere the ills he bore 
Too much his health had sapped, 

Or Death tapped at his chamber-door, 
Must have his body tapped. 

“ Ab, no!” quoth Tim, “I'll ne'er agree 
To be the buit and scoff 

Of fools, and have a cock in me, 
To draw the liquor off. 

et Besides, when I've a vessel tapped, 
In one short week at most, 

To fly away the spirits apt, 
Or else give up the ghost !” 

As nought could Tim's resolve subdue, 
’Gainst tapping in the side, 

He day by day more weakly grew, 
And in a fortnight died. 

No pompous funeral he had— 
No friend to shed a tear ; 

Six tapsters were his mourners sad, 
Six porters bore his bier 





united. in proceeding instantly to seize the old 


—New Monthly Magazine. 


sons, who were nearly torn to 

pieces by their violence. Three gibbets were im- 
mediately ruised on the moor, and the wretched 
culprits confessed before their execution to the de- 
struction of nearly fifty victims in the Murder 
inted out, and near which 
they suffered the penalty of their crimes. The 
s were with diffi- 
culty brought up from the abyss into which they 
had been thrust ; but so narrow isthe aperture,| 7 
and so extraordinary the depth, that all who see 
it are inclined to coincide in the tradition of the| s". 
country people that it is unfathomable. The 
scene of these events still continues nearly as it 
The remains of the old cot- 
tage, with its blackened walls, (haunted of 
course by a thousand evil spirits,) and the exten- 
sive moor, on which a more modern inn (if it can 
be dignified with such anepithet) resembles its 
predecessor in every thing but the character of its 
inhabitants ; the landlord is deformed, but pos- 
sesses extraordinary genius ; he has himself man- 
ufactured a violin, on which he plays with un- 
taught skill,—and if any discord be heard in the 
house, or any murder committed in it, this is his 
only instrument. His daughter (who has never 
travelled beyond the heath) has inherited her 
father’s talent, and learnt all his tales of terror 
and superstition, which she relates with infinite 
spirit ; but when you are led by her across the 
heath to drop a stone into the deep and narrow 
gulf to which our story relates,—when you stand 
on its slippery edge, and (parting the long grass 
with which it is covered) gaze into its mysterious 
depths,—when she describes, with all the anima- 
tion of an eye-toitness, the struggle of the victims 
grasping the grass as a last hope of preservation, 
and trying to drag in their assassin as an expir- 
ing effurt of vengeance,—when you are told that 
for 300 years the clear waters in this diamond of 
the desert have remained untasted by mortal lips, 
and that the solitary traveller is still pursued at 
night by the howling of the blood-hound,-it is then 
only that it is possible fully to appreciate the ter- 


Punning isa talent which no man affeets to despise, but he who is 


PLEA FOR ENTIRE ABSTINENCE. 
delivered in Troy, Y. Y. Sabbath evening, 3 
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taste handle not-?? 
blished and for tale by RICHARDSON, LORD & HOL- 
4 ‘ashington street. april 23 


EW NOVEL.—LAWRIE TO D D, 

cep tan cnt rts of 
coed and esa by RICHARDSON, LORD & HOLBROOK. 
apr 


pplocraruy FOR YOUNG PERSONS. 


to illustrate the triumphs of Genius and Persever- 
No. }, embellished with portraits. Just received and for sale 
by RICHARDSON, LORD & HOLBROOK. april 93 


“QUST published and for sale by CARTER & 
Soe 0. 93, for January, 1890. 

The Atmarican Journal cf Science'and Arts. ‘Conducted by Benja- 

min Silliman, M D. L.L. D. Vol. 18, No. 1, for January, Febru- 


and March. ° 
Western Monthly Review. Conducted by Timothy Flint. Vol. 
3, No. 10, for April 1830. ’ 

Sketches by a Traveller, containing ‘Letters of a Mariner ; 
Travels of a Tin Pedlar ; Letters from a Boston Merchant ; Recol- 
lections of Japan ; Recollections of China ; The Schoolmaster ; The 
Last of the Black etc.” 

Lawrie Todd : Or the the settlers in the Woods, in 2vols. By 
John Galt, Eeq., Fas. Hon. Ls. P., Hon. NHS., M., &c. Author of 
the Annals of the l’arish,’® *“* The Ayrshire tegatees,”? &c. &c. 

Just. raceived a complete set of Rees’ Encyclopedia, very neatly half 
bound in Russia, which will be sold on favorable terms. Gentlemen 
wishing to purchase arc requested to call and examine it. ap W 


O AR DIN G. A few 

young Gentlemen can be accommodated with Board, or a man 

and his wife, at No. 57, Washington-street. 

dious, and the Rooms very gleasant. It is situated near the junction 

of State and Vourt-streets, and but a short distance from Dock-square 
and Cornhill. tf april 16 


EW CIRCULATING LIBRARY. Apoxis 

HOWARD has opened a Circulating Library in School street 

near Washington street. Hisstock of books has been carefully select 

ed, comprises many of value, and is particularly rich in works of re- 
cent date. 

No pains will be spared to add to the Library, promptly, usefuland 
interesting publications as they appear. 

Miscellaneous books and a assortment of Stationary always 
on hand, for sale. ‘ 

Also, Cumberland’s British Drama, and a general assortment of 
Plays. 

‘Among the latest additions are—Ribrent De Cruce—Waldegrave— 
The New Forest—Romances of Real Life—Devereux—Richelieu— 
Sketches of Naval Life—Hungarian Tales—Anne of Geierstein— 
Stratton Hill—Last of the Plantagenets—The Collegians—Yesterday 
in treland—Tales of Military Life—Tales of Passion—Conquest of 
Grenada—Trials of Life—Sailors and Salnts—‘I he Protestant—The 
Disowned—Tales of the Great St. Bernard—Abbot’s Letters from 
Cuba—Clapperton’s Second ——— into theinterior of Africa— 
Peace Campaigns—Basil Hall’s Travels—The English in France, é&c. 

Boston, October 23d, 1829. tf 


UROPEAN LEECHES. The subscriber 


has made such arrangements as will enable him to be constant- 
ly supplied with the genuine medical Leech. He has now on hand 
some of very 4 size, which are for sale, 
EBENEZER WIGHT, 46 Milk-strect, opposite Federal-st. 
*,*Particular attention paid to Physician’s prescriptions and famiy 
medicines. eoptf sept 11 


ANDSCAPE PAINTING. 
CARTER & HENDEE have just received, a series of practi- 
cal instructions in Landscape Painting in water colours ; containing 
directions for sketching from nature, and the application of perspec- 
tive ; progressive Lessons in drawing. From the tinted sketch to the 
finished subject, and examples of the introduction of figures, architec- 
tural subjects, particular effects. &c , as connected with Landscape 
Scenery. By Juhn Clark, complete in four parts—illustrated by fifty- 
five views from nature, descriptive objects,. &c, april? 


ARRY CORNWALL. 


For sale at the Galaxy Office, an edition of Cornwall’s select 
Poems, in large 8vo. printed on handsome paper and new types. A- 
mong these poems are, ** The Falcon,“ - The Broken Heart,— 
‘6 Julian the Apostate,”? and other Dramatic Sketches. Also, the 
popular poem, entitled *‘ 4 Sicilian Story,’? by the same author. 
april 9 epistf 
OLERIDGE’S POEMS. 
A beautiful edition of Coleridge’s select Poems, including the 


& Rimeof the Auncient Marinere,”® and the celebrated ‘* Gene. 
vieve,” for sale at this office. epistf april 9 


I E N @ I1—A Tracepvy. 


The Frst American, from the Third London Edition, of Miss 
Mitford’s Traged * of ‘* ſAienꝛi.ꝰ for sale at the office of the Galaxy. 



































Price 25 cents. This edition is accompanied by an original introduc- 
tion. epistf april 9 
E W > ¢ ¢ & S$. 


Just received and for saleby CARTER & HENDEE. 
Elements of French Grammar. By M. Lhomond, Professor Ere- 
mite in the University of Paris, translated from the French, with 
notes and such illustrations as were thought aecessary for the Amer 
ican pupil—for the use of Schools. By an instructor. 

Peter Parley’s Tales of Animals ; containing descriptions of three 
hundred quadrupeds, birds, fishes, reptiles and insects, with numer- 
ous engravings. 

_The {nfant School Manual, or Teacher's Assistant, containing a 
view of the Infant School System. Also a variety of Useful Lessons 
prepared for the use of teachers. 

istory of Lynn—part third. 

Histo Ad the Jews from the earliest period to the present time.— 
By Rev. H.H. Milman. Family Library edition, with maps and en- 
gravings, in 3 vols, 

Cheap edition of the Speeches of the Hon. Robert Y. Hayne, and 
the Hon. Daniel Webster in the U. 8. Senate, Jan. 1830. 

The House of Aspen, a Tragedy by Sir Walter Scott. april 9 


EAUTIES AND DEFECTS OF THE 

HORSE. CARTER & HENDEE, have in press, and will 
shortly publish‘ Beauties and Defects in the figure of the Horse ;— 
comparatively deliineated in a series of elegant engravings; accom- 
panied with accurate explanations of the Points and Character of that 
most useful and noble animal. april 9 


NFANT SCHOOL MANUAL, 


or Teachers Assistant, containiug a view of the system of Infant 
Schools. Also, a variety of Useful Lessons, prepared for the use of 
teachers. Just received and for sale by RICHARDSON, LORD & 
HOLBROOK, 133 Washington street. april 9 














PDR.MVULLS 


TRUSS. 


V 3 

OR THE RELIEF AND CURE OF 
HERNIA OR RUPTURE. This Surgical instrument, is now 
so well known to the Medical profession, and so extensively used by 
unfortunate sufferers laboring under the disease of Hernia, that a par- 
ticular account of its mechanical construction or its Surgical effects 
ss thought unnecessary. The subjoined remarks from Physicians and 
Surgeons of high respectability in our country,are the results of much 

practical experience in the use and application uf this truss. 

James Thatcher, M. D. author of the ‘‘ Modern Practice,”? in his 
second edition, under the subject of ¢ Hernia,’ remarks—** Dr. Hull 
is exclusively entitled to the credit of first adapting the true surgical 
priaciple for the radical cure of Hernia. He happily conceived the 
idea that the pad of the truss should be so constructed, as simply to 
support the lar fibres d the ring or aperture as much as 

ssible, in the state in which they area maintained in perfect health. 

oless this be attained the parts can never recover their natural tone, 
whatever may be the degree of pressure applied.” 
, Samuel Ackerly, M. D. in his excellent edition of ** Hooper’s Med- 
ical Dictionary,’ under the head of * Truss,” after enumerating the 
evils resulting from the use of the defective trusses furmerly worn, 
says—*‘ ‘his evil was not fully remedied until Dr. AmosG. Hull, of 
New York, turned his attention to the subject, and by his improve- 
ment in the cunstruction of trusses, has rendered it certain that all re- 
cent ruptures and those of children, may be permanently cured ; and 
those of old people and of long standing, may, in many cases also be 
remedied. The pad of Dr. Hull’s Truss is concave, and not convex ; 
and hence the raised circular margin, by proper adaptation, presses 
upon the sides of the heraial opening, and tends to close the aperture, 
and cure the hernia.” 

M. L. Knapp, M. D late Physician and Surgeon to the Baltimore 
General Dispensary, in a communication to Dr. Hull, says—‘“‘ [ have 
applied your trusses in several hundred cases during the last three 

ears. A great many upon whom I have applied your trusses, have 
en radically cured ; and some of these were casesof long standing, 
where all uther trusses had failed. I send you a note of thanks from 
Mr. Presburg, a citizen of great respectability, who was cured of a 
had scrotal ruptnre, of thirty-five years standing, by wearing one of 
your trusses for two years! lle had worn other trusses twenty nine 
years His son, also, aged sixteen years, ruptured from his infancy 
was cured under my care in less than two years. A case of scrota 
rupture, of twenty years atanding, in a labouring man forty years old, 
was cured under my notice by one of your trusses in six months. 
case of groin rupture, from lifting, in a laboring man thirty years old, 
on whom I applied one of your trusses, the day after the injury, was 
cured in three months. 
surgeon the full powers and excelleace of these instruments. Your 
trusses are excluswvely prefered by the Professors in both of the Med- 
ical Schools in this city, and the Faculty in general.’? 

Baltimore, —— — 

Valentine Mott, M D Professor of Surgery, says :—‘* The great 
and signal benefits which are produced by this Truss, result from its 
strict ——— to, and accordance with Scientific and Surgical 

inciples. 
at The operation and effect of this Truss is directly the reverse of 
all Trusses heretofore in use ; which being conver, tended to enlarge 
the dimensions of the rupture opening.”® ‘-L am of opinion thatt 
union ot Surgical design and mechanical structure in this instrument 
render it what has long been the desideratum of practical Surgeons 
in Europe and Amefica.” 

Professor Mott alsoin —— upon Hernia, recommends Dr. Hull’s 

others. 








— 


truss to the exclusion of a 
Dr. Hull’s Trusses may be had of EBENEZER WIGHT, No. 46 
Milk Street opposite Federal Mtreet. TJ april 2 








MERICAN ANECDOTES. 

The subscribers have in ome the first of a series of volumes 

of Angcpotszs, original and select, collected and compiled from the 
most authentic sources, by an Amgnican GentLeman. 

It is the design of the editor to bring into a body a great ion of 
the most interesting and remarkable facis, connected with the Histo- 
ry and Riography of America, and Americans; more —— 
such anecdotes as may serve to illustrate our national character, ha 
its, customs, and manners. : 

The first volame will appear about the Ist of May, and will con- 
tain about 300 pages, large duodecimo, printed on fine paper, and a- 
new and elegant type; and furnished to subscribers at 75 cents per 
volume, to be paid on the mage | of each volume. The first series 
will not exceed two volumes, will appear in the course of 18 





— — — 
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FOR SALE at the Office of the Galaxy 
" Seleat Poems from the Works of CCLERIDGE, . 


THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT MARINER, 
Extrecte from the SIBYLLINE LEAVES, Me. &e. &c. 
Also, 
The fullowirg Poems by BARRY CORN WALL, 
viz. 
AMELIA WENTWORTH, 
SULIAN THE APOSTATE, 


A SICILIAN STORY, 
THE FALCON, 
feb 19 


THE BROKEN HEART, &c. &e. 
REGISTER. 


Gares STATES 
AR civil, military and naval in 


r of Officers and ts 
the Mh U. States on 28 Sept. 1820, with their salaries 
together with the names force and condition of all the ships and ve;: 
sels belonging to the U. States, and when and where built. Prepar- 
ed by the Department of State in pursuance of a Resolution of «or. 
gress of the 27th April, 1816. Just received and for sule by RICH. 
ARDSON, LORD & HOLBROOK. april 16 


REATISES ON JUSTIFICATION ANp 

REGENERATION. By J. Witherspoon, D.D. With an [y- 
troductory Essay, hy Wm. Wilberforce, Esq. author of a Practical 
View of Christianity. Just received and for sale by RICHARDSON 
LORD & HOLBROOK, 133 Washington street. april 16” 


ESTMINSTER REVIEW, No. 23 
Just received and for saleby GRAY & BOWEN, 
CONTENTS. 
Art. I. The Poetical Works of S. T. Coleridge, Esq. 
If. Thames Water Question. 
III. The History and Doctrineof Buddhism, popularly intustra- 
ted ; with notices of the Kappovism, or Demon Worship, and of thy 
Bali, or Planetary Incantations of Ceylon. By Edward Upham, 


~A.8. 











IV. Provincia), Scotch, and Irish Newspaper Press. 

V. Forest Scenes and Incidents in the Wilds of North Ameri-g 

Vi. The Further Division of Labour in Civil Life proposed. 

Vi. Free Trade. 

VIII. The Picture of Australia; exhibitin 

Diemen’s Land, and all the Settlements, from the 

the last at the Swan River. 

1X. Frisian Literature. 

X. On Continued Fever. 

XI. Liberties of the Gallican Church. 

Xf. Radical Reform. 

XIN. Four Years in Southern Africa. 

XIV. Edinburgh Review (xcix. Art. 6.) on ‘The Utilitarian 

Theory of Government, and the Greatest Happiness Principle.’ 
This work is published quarterly in London, and will hereafter be 


New Holland, Van 
first at Sydney to 


regularly received in Boston about one month after its publication, 
Subscriptions received as above, at $6 per annum. april 16 


UESTIONS AND SUPPLEMENT 
to Goodrich’s History of the United States. By the Rev. Jo. 
rgon, principal of the Famale Seminary in Weathcrsfield 
Second Edition. ' 
Extract from the Preface. 
‘¢ Till within a few years, perhaps no School Book has been more 
needed than a good History of the United States. This most unhappy 
deficiency has been in a good degree supplied by the excellent and 
popular work of Mr. Goodrich. My first perusal of this book eon- 
vinced me that it was the best extant, for the purpose intended. This 
conviction has been increased by amore intimate acquaintance with 
it and much experience 
The great fault of this compend seems to be its brevity. The mat- 
ter is well selected; yet many important facts are stated perhaps too 
concisely. Yet I amnot certain on the whole, that this is a fault in 
the present case. Perhaps the very brevity, by reducing the price, 
has so increased the circulation as to augment the usefulness of the 
history. In proportion to the time, it has probably had a greater 
circulation than any other school book of equal size, Murray's except- 
ed. Yet it isevident anenlargement may be highly useful.” 
‘¢ This supplement consists of Questions on Mr. G.’s history, and 
others to which the answers are given, and of notes intended tu am- 
plify the most interesting portions of the History in which Mr. G.’s 
notices are too concise. It isthought that both these works togeth- 
er, form the most complete and useful epitome ofthe U. 8. History 
ever published.’ . 
Just published and for sale by RICHARDSON, LORD & HOL- 
BROOK, 133 Washington-street. april 9 


R EN C H S HOE s. 
Received per Clematis, one case containing an elegant assort- 
ment of Ladies Shoes, of the most fashionable kinds and colors, from 
the celebrated manufactory of Este, Paris, and for sale by ISAAC 
WILLIAMS, No. 180, Washington street. tf mar 19 j 


E W B O O K S.— 
Just published and for saleby CARTER & HENDEE. 
Morals of Pleasure, illustrated by stories designed for young per- 
sons—in 1 vol. 12mo. . 
*¢ The style of the stories is no less remarkable for its ease and grace- 
fulness, than for the delicacy of its humor, and its beautiful, and at 
times, affecting simplicity. A lady must have written it—for it is 
from the bosom of woman alone, that such tenderness of feeling and 
such delicacy of sentiment—such sweet lessons of morality—such deep 
and pure streams of virtue and piety, gush forth to cleanse the juve- 
nile mind from the grosser impu: ities of our nature, and prepare the 
young for lives of usefulness here, and happiness hereafter. We ad- 
vise parents of young families, to procure this little book, assuring 
them that it will have a tendency to render their offspring as sweet a3 
ignocent, as innocent as gay, as gay as happy. = It is dedicated by the 
Nut hor ** to her young Bedford friends, Anna and Maria Jay’’—but 
who this fair author is, we cannot even guess. We would advise 
vise some sensible educated bachelor to find out.””»—N. V. Commer- 
cial Adv. 

Tales of the Northwest, or Sketches of Indian Life and Character. 
By a Resident beyond the Frontier. 

‘the New Testament in thé common version, conformed to Gries- 
bach’s Standard Greek Text. 
Darnley, or the Field of the Cloth of Gold. A Novel by the author 





seph 
Conn. 








“| of “* Richlieu,’’ &c. 


*¢T do not think a braver gentleman, 
More daring or more bold is now alive 
To grace this latter age with noble deeds.” 


april 16 SHaKsPEaRa. 


HE FAMILY LIBRARY. 


The History of the Jews, from the earliest period to the pre- 
senttime. By Rev. H. H. Milman, With maps and engravings on 
fine paper and in cloth binding. Just received and for sale by RICH- 
ARDSON, LORD & HOLBROOK. april 9 








USSTA LEATHER. 
A small lot very superior Russia Red Leather, for sale by 
LEMUEL BLAKE, No. 84 State street. april 9 








OLUMBIAN 


It is an indisputable fact that thousands of persons, whom bus- 
iness or pleasure calls to foreign countries, are deterred from attempt- 
ing a voyage, on account of the vivlent attacks of sea-sickness t« w hich 
some persons are always liable in rough weather, at.d from which few 
are exempt for many days after the commencement of their first pas- 


EMBROCATIO}. 


sage by sea. It cannot be denied that numberless individuals, in this 
and every other country, would he glad to seek another climate either 
for the restoration of impaired health, in pursuit of wealth, or fiem 
other causes, were it not from the dread of subjecting themselves to an 
illness which has often proved fatal to life. This illness however may 
be alleviated, and in a few hours all symptoms of it driven away, be 
the use of the Columbian Embrocation,—a cheap preparation _— 
is to be applied externally, and may in any case whatever he used 
with the utmost safety, and with a certainty of immediate relief. ; 
The Columbian Embrocation is offered to the public with the mos 
entire confidence. It has been repeatedly tested, and in no instance 
has it failed tu produce the desired effect, in the most aggra' ated cas- 
es of sea-sickness. ; EB 
The Columbian Embrocation is sold wholesale and retail by ' 4 
ENEZER WIGHT, 46 Milk street—general agent for the —— 
of the original recipe. = 


HE NEW TESTAMENT, in the Common 
Version, conformed to Griesbach’s Standard Greek ao * 
one large 12mo. Volume. Price $1. Just published by GRA 
BOWEN. 





A writer in the Christian Examiner and General Rev = — —* 
luding to several acknowledged errors in the common V¢rsict, 

— — he proposed 
‘¢ If it is objected, that it would be difficult to make the P _ re 
alterations in the common version, our answer is, that the wor —* 
ready done, and well done. The title of the volume which has _— 
forth these remarks is ‘The Sew Testament in the Common” 
sion, conformed to Griesbach’s Standard Greek Text.”” This s Pr 
cisely the book which was wanted ; the book which should —— a 
hands of every man, woman and child in our country, superat⸗ — 
Testament which is now in common use. It ia very true, that — 
translation of the Christian Scriptures,which would suit all re = 
denominations, is hardly to be expected, because in translations © * 
is necessarily so much contested interpretation. But the volun 
fore us is not a new translation. It is the old translation 


A | formed to an acknowledged standard text of the original language-— 


The words of King James’s translators are in no case altered, — 
where a change in the original Greek required it. Thisrule - * 
pulously adhered to by the gentleman who prepared the on = 
He has not departed from it even in instances in which he wou a. 
been horne out by the approbation of alt Christian interpreters; i able 
ery mode of faith. He has not trenched in the least upon deba 4 
ground. ‘To use his own words, he has not ‘ attempted a 8 ee 
work as that of a revised translation of the New Testament. He vo 
exactly reprinted the Common Version, except in places — 
Greek text, from which that version was made, is now underst oe 
have becn faulty.” Here, then, we say, is exactly the volume W oa 
was wanted, and which ought to be brought immediately into — 
use. We are convinced, both from the use which we have made —* 
ourselves, and from the known literary character ofthe Rev. poe = 
froy, that it has been prepared with faithful labor, accuracy, an 13 
tire impartiality.” apri 


OTIC E, The Copartnership herevofore 

existing between the subscribers, under the firm of KINGS 
BURY & BATCHELDER, in the Livery-Stable business in a 
Hoston, is this day dissolved by mutual consent. All cr rs * 
of the firm are requested to present their demands for payment, —* 
with, and all persons indebted to make immediate payment to” a 
B. Doar, Esq. South Boston, who is authorized to settle the conc 
tN B. All demanis not paid within ane —* will be put in suit. 


KINGSBU Y — 
South Boston, April 6th, 1830. JOHN BATCHELDES. 
april 9 3 


N OTICE. The Subscribers have this day 
formed a Copartnership in the Livery-Stable business, } —— 
Roston, under the firm of BATCHELVER & LEACH. 1 nee arth 

car- 


taken the Stand recently occupied by Kingsbury & Batchelder, 











jes. PUTNAM & H , Publishers, No. 3 rket 
i street. 16 


street, where may be found at all times , chaise 

riages and punctual attention. — 
JOHN BATC ACH. 
VALENTINE W. R. Lope 3 


South Boston, April 6th, 1830. 
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